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A special plan for the girl child up to 5 years of age. 





HIGHLIGATs > 


‘2 Minimum investment of Rs. 1500 birth of child may become 
‘and in multiples of Rs. 600 Rs 21,000 in 20 years, Quantum of 
thereafter. No upper limit. sgowth depends on age at entry, 


‘© Date of maturity will be 
calculated from the date of 
acceptance of the application. 

‘= Bonus dividend may be declared 
periodically and will be payable 

‘2 Investment of Rs. 1500 made at fon maturity 


1 Any individual, state govt. 
central govt, trust, society 
corporate body ean invest for a 
irl child of up to 5 years of age 
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Ofall created things, the fovetiest 
Aad most divine are children. 
= William Canton. 
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Dear readers, 

‘There are many stray dogs in the area where I live. Some people think they are a 
menace, others feel sorry for them... But I have noticed that these dogs have an 
‘amazing sense of survival. 

‘A few days ago, a:van from the corporation dog pound roamed the area, looking 
for stray dogs to catch. But surprise, surprise — not a dog was insight! The van made a 
“few rounds of the streets, and was turning to go, when a lone dog came into sight. 

‘Having found a quarry at last, the van made a turn and sipped after the dog, two 
men with ropes leaning out of the doors. The dog ran for its life, the van after it in 
‘fall speed. What kappened next had me marveling at how smart a dog car be, Just 
as the van was upon 
the dog, it crossed over 
to the other side, 
effected a neat U- 


turn, and Began torun ” 
in the opposite direc- 

tion! The dog van mn = 
screeched to a halt. = 


‘Bind it was sometime 

before it could make a U-turn and go after the dog. 
Though these stray dogs do have a right to live, they 

can beamenace too. ‘What we should do, is think of kinder 

and humane ways of making sure that they do not roam our 
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Dear Editor, 

ba Twas very happy when I saw 
my drawing published in the 
November’94 issue, Inspired by it, 
Tsent another, which I felt was my 
best. But it has not been published 
to date, Isit a rule that you will 






not publish a contribu- 
tor’s painting more than 

once? 
N. Vijayalakshmi, Bombay - 
400 094. 


We have no rules like that, 
Vijayalakshmil Paintings are 














THER BOX 





ted strictly on their quality, If 
two paintings of the same 
contributor were accepted, they will 
appear in two different issues. Ed. 


Dear Editor, 
I find most of the articles in 






Gokulam sent by those who are 
below sixteen years of age. Are 
there any age restrictions in 
sending contributions? 

V, Sai Saravanan, Salem. 
None, Saravanan, Bd. 


3 1 disagree with Manasee 
Mahajan’s views, in her letter in 
the December issue. Calling the 
Hindu Puranas ‘myths’ amounts to 
insulting our culture and history. 
Even today, ships passing through 
/Palk Strait have to sail around the 
Sethu Bridge (now submerged). 
This bridge was built by Hanuman 








rausinns 








‘and his vanar sena in order to reach 
Lanka, during the days of the 
Ramayan. Archeologists recently 
discovered the drowned city of 
Dwaraka, off coastal Gujarat, This 
city was believed to have been ruled 
by Lord Krishna. Archeological 
evidences on the Pandavas and 
Kauravas were found in the ruined 
city of Hasthinapur in Haryana. 
Every nation has its own history 
and culture, which should be 
respected, Chatrapathi Shivaji’s 
mother often told him the 
Ramayan stories, when he was a 
child. These stories inspired him to 
become the great man he was. 
R, Srividya, aged 1 
Sri Vani G.H. 
Bangalore - 560 010. 









Dear Editor, 
© I agree with what Kalpana 
said in the August '95 issue. The 
contributions to Gokulam mostly 
come from Madras, where the 
‘magazine is published from, Please 
publish articles of children from 
other states and cities too. 

M.K. Kalpana, aged 16, 
‘The Secunderabad School for 





Secunderabad, 


beg to disagree, Kalpana, Check out 
the January issue, Bangalore writers 
carry the cake by a great majority, 
followed by Bombay and Madras, 1 
think the area from which contribu- 
tors write does not matter at all. Only 
what they write matters, doesn't it? 


Ed, 
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[STORIES 


‘ROM OUR READERS: 








| tured around and 
‘gasped. | couldn't believe my eyes. 
It was 7,00 in the evening. My 
parents had just left for a party. | had 
| bolted and locked the front door. | was 


6 llol” | heard a voice call 
‘out sotiy from behind me. 


in my room, battling away with my 
history text book, when his voice 
interrupted me. 

“Priya,” he said again, | wanted to 
shriek. My mouth refused to open. | 
‘began to chant some prayers | knew. 
| couldn't believe what I saw, After a 


TEMARATMA'S 








(AP cr of set- pinching and 
inking, managedto say 

\ "Gandhi" 
| "st want fo se how my 
chiléren are faring. Will 
you come with me?" he 
asked, | couldn't believe 
my ea. |just nodded dumbly 


‘opened the front door and 

let him lead the way. Both of 
Us set out on our journey to find 
India, A strange guilt overcame 
‘me—I didn't know why. | wished 
that the streets were cleaner and 
lidier, with people going about 
wearing smart clothes — | 























wished Gandhijicould be 
proud of us. But all | 
could see was sorrow 
and regret. 

People were lying 
about on the footpath 
near the gutter — 
mosquitoes not allowing 
them to rest in peace. | 
think | saw a tear on his 
cheek when he said, "i 
was like this before 
independence too!” | 
was relieved that he 
hadn't chosen to visit 
‘during the Hindu-Muslim fight over the 
Babri Masi, 

‘heard you,” he said, | blinked at 
him — what? 

{ was here when the fight broke out 
too! Even during British rule, there was 
alotof blood shed, But not this much 
Why do we shed so much blood?" 

He noticed a few girls coming out 
{rom the the women's college nearby. 
least education has reached 
girls," he sighed. But this happiness 
didnot lastlong, From a group of eve- 
teasers nearby, came the song, "Tu 
‘choez badi hai masth masth,"|{elt like 
wringing their necks! 








looked at Gandhij. | thought he 

muttered, "Has nothing changed?” 
and | found myself muttering, "Lots of 
industrialization. Green revolution.” 
| couldn't say more, because another 
slum was on our way. “if you make 
progress, it should reach everyone,” 
he said, pointing to the poor children 
playing by the roadside. 


“Why me?" | thought, "I am just a 
child 
Yes," he said reading my mind 
again, “Why am | telling you this?” 
"Many many years ago, | depended 
‘on the children to keep our nation 
going. They are tomorrow's citizens, | 
kopt saying. What are they now? 
Today's citizens! They are the 
politicians. They are your parents. | 
hada lot of hope from thom, What are 
they doing now? They repeat thé. 
mistakes of their parents. They 
depend on tomorrow's citizens once 
again. Look at tomorrow's citizens,” 
he said pointing outto the eve-teasers, 
the poor children playing in the gutter. 
| understood at once what he was 
trying to say. Yesterday's children are 
now adults — of course! But before | 
could say anything, Gandhiji was 
gone, 
K, Savitha, std. X, 
D.AN. BHEL School, Ranipet 
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Thountains of the Sahyadri range, 
The popular wood from these 
eturning from an excursion, forests are used for making 
we passed through the furniture, and are known as 
forests of Dang, We soon 


reaced Ahwa, the main town | 

‘of Dang. We found a festive | i) 
atmosphere, with groups of | 
tribals gathered around. We fA) K 


were told that there was to be 


a fun-fair at Dang. Stalls, 

had been set up, and 

hawkers were advertising 

their wares loudly yA 


‘As the bus moved out | 
of Dang, our teacher began to tell Valsadi Saag (from Valsad). It is 
Us interesting details about Dang. a little-known fact that traders 
from Valsad actually obtain the 
angisone ofthe nineteen wood {rom Dang and sell it 











Warlis and Gamits are the main 
‘communities that live in Dang, 


districts of Gujarat. Itis ‘There are no Saag trees in the 
situated in the southern part,on Valsad region. | 
the border of Gujarat and Tribals living in this region are | 
Maharashtra. Dang means a known as Dangis. Kunbis, Bhils, 


‘long stick’ in Gujarathi, But it 

also means ‘a mountainous place 

full of forests nthe olden days, many kings 
Dang lies among the ruled Dang. When | use the 


o sxusiore 

























word ‘king’, Inspired by the article, Santhaali | the head, a 
you'll probably Haat that appeared khadi shirt, a 
imagine a inthe December issue of | short dhoti, and 
grand person Gokulam, Jyoti Assudani of _ | sometimes a 
wearing rich Ahmedabad 380 014, writes _| jacket over the 
clothes and about another tribal fair that takes | shirt. Thus, an 
jewels, But the place in the Dang district of | | Outsider would 
kings of Dang Gujarat. She has taken find it difficult to 
were simple references from her Gujarati] spot the king 
people who book, some friends and her from the 

wore a white Gujarati teacher, to write this} common 

cloth (and article. people. But 
sometimes. the kings were 
coloured too) wrapped around strict. Anyone who passed the 


king without bowing down to him 
would be strictly punished. 





















he kings of Dang mostly 
belonged to the Bhil 

community. They were never 
benevolent, but harassed the 
people and were known for their 
plunderings. When the British 
entered India, they acquired the 
rights of the forests trom these 
kings. Every year, a tribute from 
Dang would reach the British 
Government, This money was 

collected by organising fairs 
and markets. This is how 
the fair of Dang began. 

But today, the character 
of the funfair at Dang has 
changed. It has become a 
public-awareness fair for the 
tribals. Tribals from various 
parts of Dang collect here, 
interact with each other, and 
enjoy the fair. 
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nother winter has 
started today, 
Another summer has 
gone away, 
One more year has zoomed 
by, 
Almost the end of 1995! 
Soon it will be, 
New year's Eve, 
With fireworks and all, 
For big and small 
Every one comes to the 
conclusion. 
They have to make a 
resolution, 
But will they keep the 
ones they make? 
TiN 1996 ends, we'll Just 
have to wait! 


Krupa 
Neelakantan, 
aged 13, 
Holland. 























‘You need: 


Channa dal 200gms 
5 medium sized onions, finely 
chopped 

1 tsp. coriander seeds 

1 tsp. cumin seeds 

1 tsp. chilli powder 

A pinch turmeric powder 

4-5 garlic pods 

A piece of ginger 

8 green chillies 

¥etsp. sugar 

A bunch of coriander leaves 
(chopped) 

Oil, Mustard 

Juice of % a lime 

2 tsp. grated coconut; Hing 

(asafoetida) 
How to make it: 


1, Soak the dal for two hours. 





2. Grind into a coarse paste 
along with cumin seeds, and 
green chillies. 

8. Make a paste of garlic pods 
and ginger. Add it with the 
turmeric powder, chilli powder 
and salt and sugar, to the dal 
paste 

4, Fry mustard, hing and 
cumin seeds, Add onions and fry. 

5. Add the dal mixture and 
stir vigorously. 

6. Add a little water and cook 
till the mixture becomes dry 

7, Garnish with coriander 
leaves and lemon juice, and 
serve. 





V. Joshila, aged 16, 
Madras - 18. 
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ie automobile ty of Los Angeles, Beginning life onthe West Coost, Som went 
Clfornia inthe US.A, canbe easly over othe East and finally landed up in Los 
idemited by its numerous freeways Angeles 
crisserossing one another. To the Indian visitor, He prospered asa construction worker inthe 
there are many atrocions — from the Tirupati Los Angeles area which was fast growing ofthe 
Temple Complex ot Malu, where priests conduc! turn ofthe century. n 1921 when Sam was forty 
dhily rituals, to different Indian stores ond —yeors ol, he brought a small piece of ond in 
restaurants. the Watts oreo, Sam had no formal training in 
But in the Wotts area of Los Angeles, are 
three towers of steel. A remarkable work of 
art, single-handedly constructed by on 
Italian immigrant, these towers aH 
thrill any onlooker. 









¢ jimon (Som) Rodia was born 
me) near ‘Noples in italy, in 1875. 
He migrated tothe Unite 
States at the age of 15. 


(OS ANGELES) 


architecture or sculpturing nor did he have 
‘ny expert advice from anyone. He had no 
capital either to invest for buying the 
moterials for any construction worth the 
nome 

But Som ho the genius, he inspiration ond 
the unconquerable will to do what he wanted 
to, ond to succeed in his venture. 





plained, come from the dep desire 


T. he inspiration to create the Towers, Sam 
‘nd need he felt, to identify his presence in the 


Cae, |\Owe-WMan Wonder 


United States by creating something unique. 

He accomplished ths by reproducing the tol 
tower structures which were carried in o religious 
festival in the hilltown village of Rivaltali, in 
Southern Haly where he grew up tlhe emigrated 
to Americ. 

The Watts oea plot is the ste ofthe Towers, 
Keeping the day tim free to work for his living 
with his regular occupation, Som worked ot nights 
{to implement his vision of a unique creation, 


‘instakingly, piecing together endless 
P skeletal forms of metal without tho benefit 
‘of nuts and bolts, rivets, welds, scaffolding, drawings 
‘ot machine ger, no bieprints whatsoever, ond 
reinforced only with thin layer of mortar, Simon 
Rodia completed the spiraling majestic towers 
single-handly ot th end of 33 years of strenuous 
all night work, Som worked at his cretion 
without sparing o single moment of free mel 
Holidays, weekends nd evenings were not 
spared from his schedule, When completed, the 
Towers meosued 90 foo 6 inches atthe highest 
point 





he suroundng wall ond othe sutures 
I were very ingeniously and alourully 
lished with whatever throw-oway mater 
coud ay his hands on. These included broken 





los from bts, cups, plates, seoshel, rocks 
and ceramics, Impressed designs in adn, 


decorate the surfaces. In 1954, oprooching 80, 
Sam decided to share the joy of ecomplshing 
his grand vision with his family. But illness 
struck 

He deeded the Towers ond the rest of he 


‘property to aneighbour, and left the place to be 





with his fomily, He never saw the Towers again, 


Rodia Vision. The Los Angeles Department 
iding ordered the demolition of the Towers, 
wy considered it unsofe. A group of concerned 
citizens opposed the move, They collected tens of 
thousands of signatures, gathered funds, ond 
carried out the necessory engineering tests and 
proved that the Towers were safe and strong by all 
stondards, 

‘The One Mon Wonder Towers, asthe Som Rodi 
‘creation is popularly called by Americans, have thus 
been preserved for prosperity. 

‘The Wotls Towers stand os a salute to the human 
spit ond zest or ie 


VISALAM RADHAKRISHNAN 


I he following yo ctsophe thectened he 
of 











t was 4 a.m. when we all 
started off on a trip to 
Mudumalai, the wildlife 
sanctuary in the Nilgiris. My dad 
and mom were seated in the front 
and my brother, sister, two of my 
cousins and I were in the back 
seat of the car, The morning 
breeze that rushed into the ear on 
the move was so cold that we were 
almost frozen! Soon, we entered 
the dense forest and sighted 
many animals and birds. 
‘The sun was hiding behind 
the clouds, 
‘We had almost reached 
the heart of the forest. A 
few utes later, we 





2) ay 
ala 


spotted a lovely cottage. It had a 
lovely garden all around, and 
looked welcoming. It had a tall 
glasshouse to the left, which was 
about 10 feet away from the 
cottage: 


it pa Stanley came out to 


receive and welcome us, for 
it was his cottage. We were to stay 
with him for the holidays. After 
putting away our luggage in a 
room, we had food together. Later, 





Surrounded by 


jail 


aor J 



















SI 


we kids slowly slipped away to 
explore the cottage. We played 
around in the garden, We climbed 
up the wooden stairs to the | 
glasshouse, All of us settled there, 
munching snacks and cracking 
silly jokes. Then we began 
playing Anthakshari. My mom 
warned us to return to the cottage 
before it got dark. We paid no 
attention to her warning, but just 
continued the game, sitting on the 
wooden steps. 











mien 





‘ime passed by, and it became 
dark, We sat silent admiring 

| the darkness falling, and the 
fireflies and the trumpeting... 
wait a minute! TRUMPET!!!? We 
could hardly move. It became 
louder and louder... closer and 
closer and... closer... and then we 
saw a dark crowd moving towards 
us, “Blephante!!!” we screamed, 
and rushed into the glasshouse. 
It was a large herd of 

| elephants, and they crowded all 





around the glass-| 
house. They were 
trumpeting very 
loudly. We were 
so frightened 
that we could| 
hardly breathe. 
My parents, 
uncle Stanley 
and the servants 
looked out of 
the cottage win- 
dows, They were 
struck — with 
horror! Mymom 
‘wept loudly and 
called out to us. My helpless dad 
could do nothing... A few minutes 
later, there was silence. We saw 
that the elephants were quen- 
ching their thirst from the river 
that flowed close by. The darkness | 
or the elephants did not matter 
tous anymore. We just ran down 
towards the cottage, and fell into 
the safe arms of my parents. Ooh! 
What a relief it was! 
- Biby Balakrishnan, aged 13, 
B.P.LP. School, | 
Bangalore. | 





























‘Teacher : Name a deadly poison. 
Navin : Aviation! 
‘Teacher : What do you mean? 
‘Navin : Well, one drop is sure to 
ial! 
U, Shwetha, aged 13, Kolar. 
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DIWALI 
TERROR 


ast year, during our Diwali vacations, 
we (our family) visited our grand- 

parents. My aunts, uncles and cousins with the unlighted 

had come too. My grandma had kept a big pack ones and walked in! 
of crackers for us, for the festival By then the flower 
My sister who loves crackers, immediately pot had started 
began bursting them outside the giving out sparks, 
gate, On the eve of Diwali, My aunt saw it 
everybody were in the living first, and started 
room. | was at the doorstep shouting ‘Fire, 
.Jcarrying my baby cousin. My fire!" Terrified 
sister was near the compound and just in the 





















wall on which she had placed about, nick of time, 
six flower pots ina row. She began my sister threw 
lighting them one by one, Just as the burning 
she lit the first flower pot and cracker outside. 
headed for the next, the first Itwasadefective 


‘one gave out big fre sparks, 
one of which fell on the 
nearby flower pot, there 
by lighting it! Just 
then, my mother 
called out to her. 


‘one, and it burst 
with a loud noise 
at the doorstep. 
Later she got a 
sharp scolding from 
my mother for 











Not knowing being so careless. 
that the flower pot 

had been lit, we S. Mamtha, 
she picked, % Madras 
up along ~ 600 030. 


















PUZZLES 


Do You Know? 


That the following two words have all the 
5 vowels in the same order as they are listed 
(aeiouy? 

1, FACETIOUS (fo se shas) means witty, 
humourous. 

2. ABSTEMIOUS (ab ste mi as) means [- 
temperate, sparing in food, drink or | 
‘enjoyment. 

‘Can you think of more words containing 
all the vowels in order? 

Shubha Rao, aged 11, 
Mount Carme! Sr. School, New Delhi. 










Each group of letters has been 
li the value of each letter, and figure out what the 
value of ‘T’ 





ATMA — 18 DIG - 4 
MAHA — 11° HIGH - 23 
HAT — 11° HIT - 123 
MAT — 16 MAHATMAGANDHI — 49 


AND A. Gauri Sanker 








an you imagine what life 
C would be without the 
road? Not really easy, for then, 
how would you get to school, 
how could you go for a drive, 
‘or how would you travel at all? 
|Impossible, don’t you think? 
| Once man discovered that 
he could work wonders with 
the wheel, he realized that he 
needed roads for the wheels to 
travel smoothly on 

The first great road-builders 
were the Romans. They 
needed a network of roads to 
help their armies travel over 








THE STORY OF THE 


their vast empire. Between 
about 400B.C. and 400A.D., 
they built nearly 112,000 kms. 
of roads! The Roman roads 
were a remarkable feat of 
engineering, because they 
were always straight and 
strong. Many modern roads 
follow the same routes that 
these Roman roads did, 

After the Roman Empire fell, 
road-building went into a 
decline. 

In Indian history, we have 
great emperors like Ashoka 
and much later on, Akbar, who 





were well-known 


for building good 
roads within 
their empires. 






y the eighteenth 
century, a criss- 
cross of roads began 
covering Europe, 
where stage-coach 
travel became very 
common 

Now roads and 
roadways are 
becoming better. 
Highways, are 
common in most 
developing and 
developed countries. 
These are nothing 

+ The Ryovers over ine ln Hamburg, Garman. 
The first rood wos The E 
The 
developed sometime before 
3,000 B.C,, inthe Middle built r 
East, when the 








wheeled to tra 


vehicles were be used 














Why did roads come to be of stor 
built in the first place? Mon build 
must have first followed 
such a 
animal tracks through forest: 


Using them as paths. Later, Pyramid 

when trading and travelling ghout 

developed, building roads , -,~~ 
2,500 £ 








became necessary. 




















but very well-built roads that 
stretch between cities or 
countries, and are fashioned 
for speed, There are very few 
intersections to interrupt the 
|flow of speeding traffic. These 
highways can be entered or 
exited at certain points, The 
first such Highway was the 
Bronx River Parkway, that 


“an apology forthe road? 


allowed only cars. Now there 
is the Pan American Highway 
that travels through the length 
of Central America, and many 
others, all over Europe. 











Mussolini, the Italian dictator 
had the Auststrada built in Italy 
Hitler began building the 
Autobahn network of highways. 





















The first planned road 
in the U.S. was the toll 
turnpike from 
Philadelphia to 
Lancaster in 
Pennsylvania, built in 


1793-94. 


The word ‘road’ 
come from the 
Anglo-Saxon 
word rad which 
means 

‘to ride’. 





*Awide, shady road. 


in Germany, mainly to allow a 
free movement of his armies 
Both were built during the 
1920s. 

Nowadays, due to the 
increasing traffic all over the 
world, it is becoming more 
difficult to widen roads to 
accomodate them. Flyovers 
are becoming increasingly 


common. Flyovers are nothing 
but elevated higways, 
something like a bridge. 

Roads are so essential that 
we need more of them these 
days. Perhaps, we have to 
thank the inventor of the wheel 
for the road too! 


Compiled by S. SRIDHAR 








RECIPE 








| loaf salted bread 


4 big onions 

150 gms. carrot 

100 gms. fresh cabbage 
Coriander leaves, 

3 green chilies, 

Salt, turmeric powder, chil 











twas a Monday, the 19th day of 

June, My mother, grandmother and 

| decided to go to Belur Math, (Itis 
a holy place beside the Hoogly river, 
attributary of the Ganges in Calcutta.) 

We started at 9 o'clock in the 
morning. Gelur Mathis only ahalt-an: 
hour ride from our house, We arrived 
at the banks of holy 
river. We hired a boat 
to cross the river 
because the temple 
was on the other 
bank 

‘The boat ride was very soothing. 
We were enjoying the cool breeze. We 
Visited the temple and enjoyed the 
prasadam. Then we began our 
journey back home, 

When my mother unlocked the door 
of our house and pushed it, she found 
that the door did not open. | too, 
pushed at it, but failed to open it 
‘Somebody had locked the door from 
inside! A chill ran down my spine! Who 





could it be? 


fete 
| ils It 


Ws bolted the door from outside 
and rushed to our landlord's 
house, We returned with the landlord's 
family in tow, They, too, tried several 
times, but didn't succeed in opening 
the door, Then an idea struck me! | 
pulled at the door instead of pushing 
it. And it worked! The latch fell from 


| 


inside, We rushed into the house to 
find that our bedroom was in a great 
messi All the things were scattered 
around, Some cash and jewellery 
were missing. There had been a theft 
in our house! 

couldn't believe it! Athett, that too, 
in two and a half hours! (That was the 
time it had taken to Belur Math and 
back.) We decided not to touch 
anything. | phoned my father who was 
in his office, He came immediately 





‘oui 








bread with the vegetables, with 
sallt, chilli powder, and turmeric. 
powder, Mix into a firm dough. 
Make little balls of the dough, 
and flatten them into thick 
‘chappatis’, Heat a tava, and 
fry each adai" with a little oil, fill 
pit et ioe ceniod golden brown on both sides. 

getables Info it, Fry til the, Gomien wih concnier laoves 
‘wontons ‘are well cooked. ONG serve hot with tomato 














jp bread slices into a bowl of 94° 
| water one by one, and Shalini Ramesh, aged 12, 
squeeze gently. Mix the wet =Fancaxe Srirangam. 











SS and he too, was shocked. 


ut, how did the thief enter the house? 

Everything had been tightly locked. 

The thief had entered through a defective 

window, He had broken the grill and bolt of 

the window to create an opening, There were 

some ugly, black footprints on the bed which 
‘was just below the window. 

My ather phoned the police. They arrived 

at 8,00 p.m. They inspected everything, 

asked many questions, filled an appli- 

cation, and went away. 

My'mother and | began to clean the 

mess. The burglars had taken our tape: 

recorder, some cash and jewellery, and 


many of my mother's costly sarees. 
‘They had also taken my towel! | wonder 
why! Maybe to tie all those things in! 
‘That night we slept at 1 o'clock. But none 
of us could sleep properly. 
Tell me, if you were in my place, would 
you get any sleep? 


Sushita Joardar, std, Vil, 
|e Central Modern School, 
Calcutta 
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y friend Parvathy and | were 
M returning from Physics 

tution as usual, at around six 
in the evening. Parvathy had a few 
doubts to clear, and | asked her to 
come home with me. | live on the 
second floor. 

We got into the lift, and | 
pressed the button for the second 
floor. The lift began to move 
Suddenly it stopped, and the lights 
went off. At first, | thought 
Parvathy had touched the ‘Off’ 
button and switched off the lights. 
‘She thought | had done the same. 
Soon we realized that we were 
both innocent of any such prank 


0 
TOFFEES 


his happened on Children’s 

Day. Our Maths Sir got two 
toffees to class. After class was over, 
he stood up and said, "| will ask you 
a question. The one who answers it 
will get these two toffees. If two of 
you answer it correctly, | will give 


Parvathy 
was in tears 
and we couldn't even see each 
other. We began to shout for help. 

Some people heard our cries 
and alerted the watchman. He 
used a lever to bring down the 
lift mechanically. Soon we were 
free! 

‘And here's a warning to my 
friends, Never get into a lft if you 
are doubtful about the voltage or 
power supply. And never panic like 
we did! 





Aarti Krishnan, aged 13, 
Bhavan's Rajaji Vidyashram, 
Madras 


them one each. If more than two of 
you answer it correctly, the toffees 
are mine.” Then he asked, "What is 
5 + 4?" All of us shouted "Nine"! 
He got up and said, “The toffees are 
mine, He took them, and walked out 
of class! 


S. Arvind 
Sharma, 
aged 13, 
Mahathma 
Gandhi 
School, 
Trichy, 





4 men 








THE PRIZE 


On when | was in the 

Oireons standard, our 
class was asked to do a pro- 
gramme on advertisements. 
Our section chose the topic, 
“Amrutanjan.’ Since my 
mother-tongue is Telugu, | was 


THE CLEVE 
crow 


twas a Saturday. | was 

watching television with 
‘my brother. My mother was 
in the service verandah 
washing the utensils 
Suddenly, she came into the 
room and motioned me to 
follow her 

| went with her. A crow 
‘was sitting on the rim of a 
plastic bucket full of water, 
Ithad a piece of papad in its 
beak, which it kept dipping 
into the water. Then, it flew 
away with the papad, sat on 
‘a nearby wall and began 
eating it. 

“1 had thrown away that 
piece of leftover papad,” my 
mother explained, “It was 





asked to say the words of the 
ad in Telugu 

It was the first time | was 
going on-stage. And | had to 
say my part alone! | was 
really nervous and afraid. At 
Jast my turn came. | picked up 
courage, went on-stage and 
shouted out the words. 

And to my surprise, | 
bagged a prize! 

‘Madhulika G. Sarada, aged 13, 

C.S\I, Bain School, Madras, 


covered with ants. The crow 
tried to shake the ants off, 
but failed. So | watched 
to see what it would do. 
you saw the rest!” 

The clever crow had dipped 
the papad into the water to rid 
it off the ants, 


B. Mahima Shivanuja, std X, 
S.K.M.H.S. School, 











Hof us would have crossed bridges 

while travelling by train, car oF 

even on foot, Once, we reach the other 
side, we forget all about the bridge. 

Bridge-building, however, dates buck 

to ancient times, and the construction 

varies from a Liana bridge made of 

creepers in use in the African jungles to 

the moderneday monstrosities of steel 

and concrete, 















Some of the bridges built years ago, 
make us wonder at the 
ls of those days. A fine 
‘example would be the ALACANTARA 
BRIDGE across the River ‘Tagus in 
Spain, ‘This was built over 2,000 yeurs 
ago by the Romans, without uny 









mechanical aids, in mountainous tert 
frequently affected by floods 
masonry is “dry-join 


The 


mortar or cement 
holding the blocks toge 

Another bridge with dry 
Jointed masonry built by the 
Romans was in 14.A.D, was the 
PONT:DU-GARD at Nimes, 
France. 


Tre 





CHARLES 
BRIDGE. in Prague was 
builtin 1,344 in the Gothic 
style. A peculiarity of this 









Dridge is that ie is not builtin a straight 
line, The idea was that enemy bombard- 
ment of one bridge gate, would not 
affect another, 

Builein 1367, the PONTE VECCHIO 
in Florence, apart from serving as a 
bridge, also houses shops and living, 
quarters, Mostof the shopson the Ponte 
Vecchio are occupied by goldsmiths, 
even now. 

‘One of the earliest bridges buile of 
steel was the FORTH RAILWAY 
BRIDGE in Scotland. It took seven 
years to complete, and by the time it was 
officially opened in 1890, 57 workmen 
engaged in its construction had died, 
while on the job 

“The Tower Bridge designed by Horace 
Jones und John Wolfe Barry is one of the 
greatest landmarks of London. 

‘One of the modern-day marvels 
is the famous SYDNEY HAR- 
BOUR BRIDGE, De- 
signed by Sir Ralph 

















Freeman, this bridge was opened in 
1932, Ithas four railway tracks, 57 feet 
wide roadway, and 2 footpaths. The span 
of its arch is 1,650 feet. 





Tie counen Gare BRIDGE 
in San Franciacoin the U.S.A, isanother 
engineering marvel. It consists of two 
decks or tiers. The upper deck carries 
six lanes of traffic, while the lower deck 
has three lanes exclusively for heavy 
vehicles, apart from two railway tracks, 

The Howrah Bridge accoss the 
Hooghly in Galeutta and the Indira Gandhi 
Bridgein Rameswaram (Mandapam) are 
some of the famous Indian bridges. 

















Next time you cross a bridge, make 
sure you find out some interesting piece 
of information about it. 





















STORIES FROM OUR READERS. 


G undu Gubbi 
flew away 
and told his friends 
all about detecting. 
“It would be 
exciting,” said 
Pallavi Cuckoo. “I 
wish some crime 
would be commit- 
ted,” said Winnie 
and Minnie, the 
parrot twins and 
Skinny Sparrow. 
“Then we could be 
the F.B.B. detec- 
tives," said Caw 
ne day Radhika “PB.B. - what's 
Cieeetilingto ner that? asked 
mother. “What are 
you reading Amma?” she 
asked. “A detective 
story, Radhika,” said 
her mother. “What's a 
detective?” asked 
Radhika. “If 
someone 
had com- 
mitted a crime and you 
were asked to find out who 
did it, you would be called a detec- tive,” 


explained Radhika’s mother. 
Near the window & 
was Gundu Gubbi, 
Radhika’s tame Ze 
and ‘fat little 5 
sparrow, listening v4 
to all this. “It 
would be fine to be a 
detective,” he thought, “I : . 


wish I could be one. But 
no one has committed a 
crime,” 








DETECTIVE 


GUBBI 




















GUNDU 

















Gundu Gubbi “Why, Five 
Brave Birds of course, 
silly,” said Caw-Caw Crow, 
“Okay, everybody! 
Close your eyes and wish 
hard,” said Gundu Gubbi 
So they all closed their 
eyes and wished. 
“Look! It’s getting 
dark, Let’s all go 
|home,” said 
Skinny Sparrow. 
“Let's meet 
again tomorrow 
afternoon,” said 
Pallavi Cuckoo, 


‘ext morning, 

the five birds met 
each other in ‘Mango 
Grove’ school. This was a 
school for birds. “Hey 
gang, listen...” said 








Skinny Sparrow, Just 
then the bell rang for 
assembly and everyone 
flew off. After school they 





























met and Skinny Sparrow told his story. 
“Listen everybody. I've got some exciting 
news. My granny has been robbed.” 
“Robbed!” chorused everyone, “Yes, robbed! 
She said she woke up to hear somebody 
whispering'Grumpy Hoopoe tomorrow night!” 
When she went to see who it was, there was 
nobody there, But her diamond nose ring was 
missing!” “Ooh! Our wish has come 
true!" chorused the twins, “So it 
has,” said Gundu, “Let's make plans, 
Whom shall we vote for group head? 
Lot's vote,” said Caw-Caw Crow. Sc 
they voted and Gundu Gubbi and 
Pallavi Cuckoo got the most votes. 
Everybody clapped and Gund@and 
Pallavi blushed. “Let's watch 
Grumpy’s house tonight,” said 
Pallavi Cuckoo. “Let’s meet Chotu, 
‘Motu and Pinky, the spider brothers 








and sister,” said Gundu. “What for, Gundu?” the F.B.B.’s at the top of 
asked everyone, “Come close, it’s a secret,” their voices. 
said Gundu, “Psst-psst-psst. All the birds came 
hurrying out of their houses 
hat night, at 9.00 sharp, all the F.B.B. to see what had happened. 
members met at Gundw’s, and flew Mr, Owl, the policeman, 
silently over to Grumpy Hoopoe’s 
house, Gundu had a big 7 
net with him, They hid / 
5 














themselves behind big 





leaves and silently watched. 
At midnight, three young mynahs 

silently flew down, ‘They picked at the and flew them off to jail 

window latch. When they were just about “Very well done F.B.B's,” 

to fly in, the F.B.B.'s threw the net over said everyone, “Here's a 

them, This was the net that the three reward for you.” 

spiders had made. “Thief! Thief!” shouted Can you guess what the 














{ reward was? It was a big weaver 
| bird’s nest that the FB.B.'s could 


use as a club house! If you come 
to Radhika’s house now, you can 


hear them yelling and 
awking. ‘Bye FB.B’s! Hope 


you solve more mysteries for us. 


Radhika Madhusudan, 
Siravara, aged 9, 

Sri Aurobindo Memorial 
School, 

Bangalore. 





SPORTS 


CRICKET IN THE U.S. 


CRICKET may not be among the 


Un 


of the misnb 


States, but 
fel teame currently playing 
600 10 more than a 

1 hnvented thn 
through British 
The world’s aldest 
ket match was played 
United 


ada and the 
The 


in 1844. 
September 1995 — marked the 150th 
anniversary of the tournament. 
Interest in evicket in the United 
States has grown in recent 
osily .¢ a reaull of inn 
players froma variety of countries, that 
the influence of 


ast C. 


foolkto the game 


British rulers. Along the ast 
of the US. 
of West Indian isl a 
Barbados 

Coast and Midwest 


d 


ni players, with pockets of 


Guy 
whe 


nglich and A 
Califor 


Colorado, 
ly US, Cricketer 

2 10,000 in leas than three 
Jing to itt managing 
Gowton Achaibar, « native 


In the WS. 





for the last 15 years. 





— Achal Narayanan 




















the teacher was travelling 
too, And I dis- covered that 


Thad to travel standing. To 
stand in a crowded bus is 
awful, but to stand in an auto 

is worse! 
I'm not very tall, and have 
always wished to be taller, 
But now I wished I were a 
dwarf, [had to bend my neck in 


reakdown! 
Breakdown! 
BREAKDOWN! 
‘These words, é 
first a murmur, 


soon broke into a shout. All of us 
groaned in unision, ‘This was the 
last thing we wanted, But what 
else could you expect from a 
rickety old school bus like ours? 
And that too, jammed with sixty 
children in it? 

Five of us ‘sat’ in a seat for two. 
And many travelled standing too. 
‘And what with heavy school bags: 
and pushes and shoves, it 
certainly wasn't what you'd call a 
joyous experience. In fact, it is a 
Ikind of torture that you couldn't 
even think of in your wildest 
dreams. And to top it all, a 
breakdown! 





lof us got down, cursing the 

bus mercilessly. A teacher 
who was in the bus, hailed some 
autos. Groups of children got into 
them. I got into the autoin which 


‘an awkward manner, and stand 
‘on my toes. And every now and 
then, somebody or the other kept 
stepping on my foot We travelled 
like this for what seemed like an 
eternity, but was actually only 
half an ho 





could imagine what I looked 

like when I finally got down. 
Hair disheveled, ‘bindi’ erased, 
dupatta out of its position, bag 
slung over my shoulders in an. 
awkward manner - My! What a 
sight! Iwas tired and hungry too. 
Somehow, I trudged home and 
flopped down on the sofa. 

It was a gruelling experience, 
one which I'll never forget, and 





R. Radhika, std X, 
Madras - 41. 
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ESSAY 
Ty HE END flashes across the 
reen and I heave a huge 
sigh of relief. The movie is over. A 
typical Hindi movie, in my opinion. 
But my friend doesn’t agree. 
Unaware of my opinion, she asks, 
“Wasn't the hero cu-ute?” I turn 
feeling sick. Nothing that I 
say will do any good, Cute or not, 
the movie was a plain waste of 
money, time, energy... and what 
not, That's what sets me thinking, 
— what do we gain from this stuff 
which is nothing more than pure 
nonsense? The dazzlingly hand. 
some hero, the glamorously pretty 
heroine, the wicked looking villain, 
just like a witeh from a fairy tal 
(which we dismiss as kidstuff) and 
not to be forgotten — the comedian. 
nd the fights; before you know it, 


























the three gruelling hours rush past, 
and all that’s left of it is a headache. 
What do we gain from this anyway? 
Okay, you film fanatics, maybe I'm 
looking at it one-sidedly. Agreed 
that there have been a few 
with good themes, stori 

excellent acting, ser 











But who can blame me if I say that 
a majority of other films can be 
summarised in one word, “Trash”? 
Adozen songs, fights, jokes and it's 
over: And the hero and heroine live 
happily ever after. 
I really do wonder how all this 
started, Movies are so unrea: 
listic, People dance and sing on 
s, Not that the songs are bad, 
do sound excellent... and 
many are trash too; tunes which 
don't sound like music at all and 
copied tunes (need I give you 
examples?), Looking at it from 
another point of view, the film 
industry does supply thousands 
with jobs and reduces unemploy 
ment, People do earn their 
livelihood because of the film 
industry, but an equal amount of 
money is wasted, How many 
vegetables, jeeps, carts, furniture, 
(Feould goon and on and 
been destroyed in the 
fights that we see in movies? ( 
on, readers! Think about it. Is a 





























movie worth all that much? 





ut I don't mean to say that you 





as nonsensical as they may be. 
Watch movies if you must, Going 











may say, is a enna of'rl 


OVIE MA 


But how do you suppose you could 
‘relax’ watching all that violence 
and music? And of course, if you 
watch movies everyday | or 
regularly, you do nothing but sit in 
front of your LV., munch away at 
your popcorn and don't do anything 
clse... and the result? Your school 
report reads, “intelligent: but lazy.” 
Rather than wasting your time, 


















there are a hundred other things 
that you could do, But that does not 
mean you should not watch movies 


at all 

Cone back to where I 
started, T return home from 

the theatre with my head spinning, 

and another friend rings up. 


IAC, THIS! 


“How was the movie?” she 

enquires. I fumble for words and 

manage an “okay”, 

all this that [have written here, to 

her. Today's generation regards any 

‘movie critie as ‘uncool’ and who 
would dare defy them? Not me! 

Smitha Shashi Kumar, 

aged 14, 

Bombay - 400 058. 























Doe! Chakraborty, aged 11, 


Kerala Samajam Model School, Jamshedpur. 








Rashmi Lunia, aged 13, 
K.V.M, School, Bangalore, 








‘Sunil Shenoy, 
Bangalore - 88. 
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PUZZLE 
| ROAD ROLLERS! 


‘am not giving you any clues for this crossword. Think of ail the vehicles 
that you see on the road, and fil their names in the grid here, And you can 
look above, on water, and on railway tracks for the names of some more! 
Happy guessing! 














































































































1.K, Lohit Kumar, aged 9, 
Solution on page 80 Bangalore - 4, 
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Ganesha is my 
favourite god. I 
have sketched him 
many times, but mostl 
the drawings never looked 












believe in the saying, “Try 


and try again, WA. 
till you succeed’, i 

‘One day, I drew WAZ 
a Ganesha, and it : 


came out real 


good! I was very 
| pleased with it, 
and decided to 
‘send it to 


Gokulam's 
Creative Corner. So, I placed it on the table in my room, and went out 
to play, intending to show it to my parents and sister later. 
















\ Ww! returned, I found my aunt waiting for me, “Come and 
spend a few days with your cousin,” she said, and I happily 
agreed. I forgot all about the Ganesha, 

When I returned from my visit, the Ganesha had vanished. Most 
probably it had been swept away 
by our maid, I decided. She was 
quite familiar with my 
attempts at drawing the God, 
all of which she had thrown 
into the bin! 

I did not lose hope. I 
drew another Ganesha. 
Here it is. 


Sushma V,, aged 14, 

Sree Kumaran’s 

Children’s Home, | 
Bangalore. 








he village Amtali in the 
‘Sundarbans. It was a sunny 
. morning. A pooja w: 


being performed inside the thatch- 
ed temple of the village. Bonbibi, 




























A TRUE STO 
the goddess of the tigers, was being 
worshipped. Mohanta and Harps 
along with two relatives, were si 
ting before the goddess with folded 
hands. The old priest was chanting 
hymnsin praise of Bonbibi. Blessings 
were also invoked from Baba Dak- 
shin Roy (Tiger 
\ God) and Ma 

Naraini Devi. 
‘The pooja was 
over. Mohanta 
and the three 
others fell on 
thi 


touched 











nees and 
the 


hibiscus 
flowers 
round their 
necks, mi 

ed their forehes 
with vermilion and 





gave them prasad. 

They all came out of the temple 
and stood on the bank of the 
village river, facing the morning 
sun, TWo fishing boats were wait- 
ing on the bank of the river. They 
folded their hands and advanced 
to board the boats. The village 
women sounded conch-shells and 
the men shouted, ‘Jai Ma Bonbibi! 
Jai Baba Dakshin Roy! Jai Ma 
Naraini!" 


Mar: and his party board- 
ed the two boats. Their 
mothers, sister nd wives stared at 
the boats. They were almost in tears! 

Itwas a heart-rendering scene 
‘They were aware of the dangers 
of the forests of the Sundarbans. 
‘The dense and muddy jungles were 
infested with fearful tigers and 
poisonous snakes on land, and 
sharks and crocodiles in the water. 
Every tiger of the Sundarbans is 
aman-eater. But they were more 
afraid of hunger. The villagers of 
the Sundarbans were poor agricul- 












turists. Their land yields only one 
crop a year, never enough to feed 
their families. They have hardly 
‘any means to make both ends meet, 
‘The worry that faces them is how 
to feed their children. They are, 
therefore, forced to go into the forest. 
to collect wood, fish and honey. 
They have no other means of liveli- 
hood. Poverty compells them to 
brave the hazards of the swamp 
forest. They enter the forest un- 
armed, and all the protection they 
enjoy during such trips to the jungles 
is the mantras chanted by a Gumin 
(priest) accompanying them! 





BBe renin, the two oats, 
Dinoving together, reached the 
Arbesi river deep inside the forest, 
But fishing could not be done on 
the open river. They had to go to 
small creeks inside the swamp 






















forest, The men were too tired to something heavy on his left 
row any more, ‘They decided to shoulder. He opened his eyes 
rest there for the night. wide. It was a dark night, but in- 
‘The Sundarbans is divided into numerable stars were twink- ling 
many islands. The mangrove forest in the sky, ‘Things were dim! 
ofthe islands are regularly swam- visible, Something large with blac 
ped by water from the Bay of stripes and two burning blue eyes 
Bengal. The water floods the inner- like two fire-balls, caught his eyes. 
most recesses of the islands, flow- A Royal Bengal Tiger! The dread- 
ing through innumerable channels. ed animal was before him, placing, 
‘The tigers of the Sundarbans are _ its huge fore-paw on his shoulder! 
the habit of swimming out a 
considerable distance, There have a) ears heart froze, The 
been many instances of men being. iger, finding dinner asleep 
taken off fishing boats mooring on the boat outside the chhoi, had 
near the jungles. So the party stealthily swam up to one of the 
decided to drop anchors mid- boats, and climbed aboard 
stream. As darkness fell, they The tiger's jaws closed in on his, 
cooked and had their meal head, It's heavy paw dug into his, 
It was the middle of July, but shoulder. He groaned in panic. 
it had not rained for several Haripada woke up. He saw 
weeks, The night was warm. 
Mohanta and Haripada were in 
one boat. They decided to sleep 
outside the ‘chhoi’ — the semi- 
circular covered part of the boat. 
Soon Mohanta and Haripada 
fell asleep, They 
did not know how 
long they slept. 
Suddenly the boat 
tilted heavily tw. 
one side. Mohanta 
woke up with a 
start to find that 
the boat was sway 
ing from side to side. 
Astrongunpleasant 
smell wafted to the 
boat. The next 
moment, he felt 































‘Mohanta in the jaws of the tiger! 
He could hardly believe his eyes. 
‘The man-eater was about to carry 
Mohanta away! Acold shiver went 
down his spine. 

Mohanta was being dragged 
away by the tiger, Haripada rose 
Halfin alarm and halfin an instinet. 
to save his brother, he resorted to 
shouting, ‘Bagh-bagh'!" 

‘The next moment he flung his 
arms around the tiger and grabbed 
its waist almost in an embrace! 

‘Help!’ shouted he. His shrill 
cry shattered the quiet of the 
night, and reached the ears of the 
men in the other boat. They were 
relatives of Mohanta and Haripada, 
and loved them. But fear pre- 
vailed over their love for the two 
brothers. Atiger had struck! With 

















a man-eater tiger so near, they 
dared not come out. Who would 
like to sacrifice his life in trying 
to save a man from the jaws o 
Royal Bengal Tiger? 


Mae and Haripada were 
rappling and straggling 
with the tiger, The boat started 
rocking violently and capsized, The 
two men and the tiger fell into the 
water! 

Mohanta was in the tiger's jaws. 
Haripada wasstill holding his arms 
around the tiger's waist. The two 
were bobbling up and down on the 
waves of the river. 

Haripada wasa stout and strong 
young man. But his physical 
strength was fast failing him. He 
lost his grip on the tiger. The 
animal began to swim away with 
Mohanta in his jaws! 

Inthe confusion, Haripada caught 
hold of Mohanta’s leg. Pandemo- 

ium broke out. Haripada held the 
leg, while the tiger pulled. Atug- 
of-war began! 

Ttwas a nerve-wracking battle, 
Mohanta thrashed about in the 

ter, trying to 
free himself 

‘The men in the 
other boat suddenly 
gathered courage 
to beat cans, bang 
drums and make 
loud noises to 
frighten away the 
attacker, But they 
did all this from 






























the safety of the closed chhoi! 


t was nearly dawn now. ‘The 
iger was baifled by the sudden 
terrible noise, It turned its head 
towards the boat. Just then, 
Mohanta gave a jerk and mana- 
ged to free himself, The tiger 
growled in rage. 

It turned its head alternately 
towards the boat and the shore. 
Slowly it swam towards the bank 
of the river, turning its head fre- 
quently to look at Mohanta, 

Haripada was so tired and ex- 
hausted that he could hardly keep 
his head above the water, Still he 
cried out, ‘The tiger is gone! The 
tiger is gone!’ 

With these reassuring shouts, 
the two men on the other boat 
opened the door and came out. By 
then, the man-enter had vanished 
into the mangrove forest. ‘The 
‘men pulled the blood-soaked body 
of Mohanta and Haripada over 
their boat. Mohanta was bleeding 
profusely. He was badly mauled 
by the tiger. 

Hurriedly the men pulled up 
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the anchor. ‘The men rowed with 
both hands, Haripada taking the 
helm, Strong breeze helped them. 
After four hours of strenuous row- 
ing, they reached the local health 
centre, The doctors were shocked 
tosee Mohanta. They stitched him 
up in ten places. Mohanta was 
delirious with shock. He was 





taken to the Sadave Hospital the 
next day, The bandages were 
changed and he was given seda- 
tives. Mercifully, he recovered 
and was back home after a month, 


ohanta was seen limping 

long the village path, He 
was warmly greeted by the villagers. 
“You're back from the jaws of 
death, Mohanta!” said one of them. 

Mohanta said with a sigh, 
“Tigers are not scared of mantras 
these days!” 

“No, no!” Haripada protested 
angrily, “You owe your life to Ma 
Bonbibil Didn't we worship her 
before leaving the village?” 

And the villagers agreed with 
him! 





SUKHENDU DUTTA 





CY have always had only one 

4 dream, Do you know what it 

is? Itis my dream room. Now, 

et me describe what my 
dream room is like. 

‘The door of my room will be made 
of smooth mosaic tiles. My room will 
have a bunk hed. My toys and teddy 
bears will occupy the top bunk, and 
Twill sleep below, Close to my bed 
will be a rack containing books like 
Nancy Drow, Enid 
Blyton, Gokulam 
and a few General 
Knowledge books. 
Twill also have a 


divan with some heart shaped 
cushions on it, The windows of my 
room will have satin curtains, 
N: room will be fun without 
atelevision set ora V.C.R. So, 
I will have one too, with a small 
library of some interesting video 
cassettes, I will also have walkman 





nation 


REFLECTIONS 





with some of my favourite Hindi 
music tapes. 

T would love to have a special 
bathroom too. It should have a 
bathtub with a toy duck to play with. 
‘The bathroom should have a wash 
basin with Micky and Minnie mouse 
taps, My doormat will be made of 
velvet with embroidery, to dry my 












wet feet, Very close to my 
bathroom, to the right, will be my 
wardrobe, with all my dresses neatly 
hung on hangers. The door to my 
wardrobe will have a sticker 
collection, and some posters. 
will be lucky if this dream of 
mine comes true. Everything is 
possible some day, for dreamers like 
me! 
Hajira Farhin, aged 12, 
Gulabi Primary School, 
Bangalore - 560 046. 











chinese publishing 

house has produced on 
n average L8 million edu- 
ational books everyday, 





since it opened on December 
1, 1950. 

As China's bigg 
sher for teaching, mater 
and educational books, the 
People's Education Publishing 
Company bas pub 






lished 30 billion 

books as well as charts, sides and 
video tapes according to the Guang- 
ming Daily, a newspaper, 


BYTE BITES BEADS 


Aificr 1,300 years, the Abacus, 
invented during the Tang dynasty, 
is still explained to school children 
and useel by shop assistants in China. 
Bur it's on its way out. Millions of 
accountants are forsaking it for the 
computer, according to the Business 
Weekly. Although only 10% of 
China's government departments 
andl state companies now use compu- 
ters, between 40% aind 60% of large 
























and medium sized companies will 
use them by 2,000 A.D. only 


AN AMATEUR ASTRO- 
NOMER 


Avs amateur astronomer in 
Britain has discovered a tiny 
planet 645 million km from 
the earth, with a telescope 
rigged up in his garden shed. 

Te been star gazing 





since Iwas 11 years ole, but I never 
thought anything like this would 
happen to me,” George Sallit said 
after the discovery of Sallit-One was, 
verified by experts at Haward Uni- 
versity and the Smithsonian Institute 
in the United § 

It is one of several thousand 
minor planets in the Sol 

Salli found the 32 km diameter 
planet between Mars and Jupiter 
quite by chane 











when scouring the 





universe. AL first he thought it might 
have been a scratch on his lens, he 
told The Times newspaper 

He said, “When I told my wife 
jennifer that V'd found a new planet, 
she said 1's nice, dear’. 



















ANCIENT 
GLASS UNIT 


Axtcheologists of recent exca- 
vations in Srilanka’s north central 
province have unearthed evidence 
of an eighth-century glass 
sctory in an ancient five-acre 
settlement 

An archaeological team 
found underground glass 
melting kilns 





FASTEST SPEAKER 


The Guinness Book of 
World Records celebrated its 
40th birthday on November 
27, 1995, with Canadian Sean 
Shannon reciting The Twelve Days 
Of Christmas in just 48.5 seconds, to 
prove that he is the world’s faster 
speaker. 

Ted Holdman boasted Britain's 
longest moustache at 160em. Tom. 
Rodden shaved 278 volunteers in 60 
minutes with a cut-throat razor. 
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SNIPPETS 


as the world biggest-selling 
copyright book. It has now sold 
77 million copies in every 
language, from Macedonian to 
Icelandic! Only the Chinese 
have held out so-far, but 
terms are being negotiated. 
Let's see how it all began, 


Sir Hugh Beaver, 
mana- ging director of a 
famous brewery, was out shooting 
in Ireland, and got into a dispute 
about whether the golden plover 
ranked as Europe's fastest game bird. 
Beaver felt that such record feats are 
always in dispute the world over, 
and decided it was time to produce 
the ultimate reference book. 
Twins Norris 














and Ross MeWhister, 
who were running a fact-finding 
agency for English newspapers, 
‘were roped in as editors. 

Norris McWhister, still reels off 
facts and figures with the polished 
ease of a master tactician! 


Compiled by 
Suresh K. Anjum 





Bs ey 


Photograph : DEBABRATA 
BANERIEE 









STORIES FROM OUR READERS Seite Sa 


“ aina,t'm appointing you the 
class monitor. As thsi the 

allof you. | am going to bea litle lenient. 
But that doesn’t mean that you can act 
like hoodlums. And so, Naat is your job 
to keep discipline whenever there int a 
teacher in the class, understand? | am going 
to give you a list of your jobs, Come with 
ime to the staf room. Good morning and 
thank you, studs" Mrs, Khanna, the class 
teacher of StdV, walked out of cass. 
"Good morning and thank you 
teacher" chorused the students. 

Naina was a ten-year-old girl who was 
a "good litle student’. She had joined the 
school two years ago,and was determined 
to do her best. So natural 
Iyshe was lated on being 
appointed class monitor. 
She followed Mrs. Khanna 
tothestaffroom tocllect 
the lise of jabs to do. 
Going through it, she 
thought."It5 a fong list, | 
better star right away!” 
The list read ike this 

© If there isn't ony 
teacher in the class 
keep the students quiet. 

© Ifyou find that you cannot manage 
them, eeport them to me or 9 any other 
teacher 






© ‘There is 0 big cupboard in the 
class, All the class provisions and fair 
work books are to be kept in thot. For 
safety reasons, it wll be kept locked. 
Every morning, come to the stoff room 
and collect the key, Return it to me at 
the end of the doy 


LEAKED OUT, 


© Every Monday and Wednesday, 
check if there are fresh chalks in the 
chalk-box. Ifo, et some from the provision 

© And most important, dont open the 
cupboard without the permission of any 
teacher. 

Naina went back to class, in her ovin 
world, She said to hersel,"This sit Il be 
the perfect monitor: efficient, helpful 
understanding and obedient And il NEVER 
‘ever break the rules ofthe scho 

Little did she know how diferent things 
would be. 


ife seemed perfect and smooth 
for Naina for a month. Then her 



















and the 


SECRET 


troubles began, Their geography teacher 
had given them an assignment to be 
completed during the mid-term 
vacations, She said,"1 want all of you 
to make a scrap book and fill in 
geographical details like the total area, 
rainfall, climate, etc. of as many 
countries as you can. You can decorate 
your book however you want. But most 
important, | want the books in the 





















cupboard on the first day the school re- 
‘opens after mid-term. Naina, | want you 
to collect the books and keep them in the 
cupboard on the first day after mid-term 
and DON'T give ANYONE their books 
back after you've kept them in. Do you 
understand? 

Yes ma'am,” said Naina, almost 
saluting ike an army general 


week later, the mid-term vacations 

began, It wasn't very long, and so 
the boys and girls of Std.V worked 
feverishly. They worked more on the 
decoration of the scrap book than on the 
actual information needed. Their imagi- 
ration ran wild, One boy even made @ 

















tiny curtain which adorned the front cover. 
If one pulled the string, it would reveal 
the words ‘Geography Scrap Book’, 
written in black. Some children covered 
their books with white, some with black, 
and some with gelatin paper. Soon, by 
the end of the ten day vacation, almost 
everyone had completed their (what they 
called) perfect scrap books. 

(On the first day after the school re- 
‘opened, the whole class was buzzing with 
excitement. All the students compared 
their scrap books, admired some of them 
and added last minute touches. 

Naina’ scrap book was very neat. She 
had covered it with black paper and hae 
written on it with white paint. While she 
was comparing information with her best. 
friends, Rahul and Zarina,she realised that 
she had filled i lots of information about 

afew countries only. “You have written 

only about four countries!” her 
friends said"You have to write 
about eight countries at 
least” 

This worried Naina. What 
was she to do? 

The first period was 
geography. The teacher made 
sure that all of them had got 
their scrap books. She told 
Naina, "Keep these 
books in the cup 
board, lock it and 
tomorrow evening 
after school, bring 
them to my staff 
room for correction, 
Remember, dontt give 
anyone their books 
back for adding more 





information.” 
This warning echoed in Ni 
as she quivered, "Yes, ma'am, 








aina spent the whole period worry- 
N ing about the incomplete scrap 
book. So you can imagine her mixed 
feelings of relief, shock and fear when she 
heard the'bad boy of the class’,Sunil,come 
to her and whisper,"Naina, listen to me. 
| know that you haven't completed your 
scrap book. Neither have I, So I have an 
idea. In the lunch break, everybody will 
{g0 out to ply, At that time, you open the 
cupboard and carefully take out our 
books. We'll complete them today at 
home and bring it to school tomorrow, 
‘Then you ean put them back in there and 
re-lock the cupboard, Nobody will know." 

Naina stared'at Sunil, "That isn't a bad 
idea...” she thought,"..but Il surely get 
into trouble. After all, | am the class 
monitor. | was specifically old not to open 









tie 
the cupboard without the permission of 
a teacher, But on the other hand, I lose 
a lot of marks for my incomplete work, 
That’ it! Marks comes first,” she decided, 
She agreed to go along with Sunils plan, 
The class room at the lunch break saw 
‘two figures stealthily walking to the 
cupboard, One of the figures opened the 





cupboard and took out two books from 
it Sunil showed a thumbs-up sign..mission 
accomplished, Naina was not the least 
bit happy. Her guilt was hanging over her 
shoulders like a ton of lead, She knew 
that she had done wrong... but there was 
nothing that she could do to change that! 


he next day, Naina came to school 

with red eyes and putty eyelids. She 
had been unable to sleep the previous 
right. All she thought about was her sin 
Unaware that everybody was watching, 
she asked Sunil for his book and she kept 
both the books in the cupboard, Zarina 


ERNE STORIES FROM OUR READERS 


stared at her in amazement. What was 
she doing? 

The fact was that Naina was feeling so 
uly, that she decided to own up. But 
she knew that she couldn't do so herself 
So she decided to let everyone know what 
she had done. Atleast one of them would 
complain to their geography teacher. And 
that’ what happened, 

Deepak and Divya, the tell-tales of the 
class, tald their geography teacher exicth 
‘what happened, The teacher was furious. 
She summoned Sinil and Naina to her staf 
room and gave them the firing of their 
lives. That was more than Naina could 
stand, She broke down. In a more kinder 
tone the teacher asked, "Naina, why did 
you do something lke ths? You knew that 
it was wrong” 

“Its very hard on me,ma'am. You see, 
my parents do not put any pressure on 
me at al But in their hearts, they wish 
that | would listen to them more often. 


So this year I resolved to make them proud 
of me, In the beginning everything was 
fine. | realised that | could cope up with 
my lessons better. But | had to-fulfil my 
duties as lass monitor. | spent the whole 
vacation making charts for the class. So | 
didn't have much time to complete the 
scrap book’ sobbed Naina. 


‘etumed out that Naina was not punish- 
ediafter all. Sunil, however, was given @ 
‘good lecture by the principal. Somehow, 
Naina’ confession had a good effect on 
tim and he improved, Naina was stil class 
‘monitor but her class teacher divided her 
burden by appointing other monitors too. 
Much to Naina’s delight, Zarina was the 
library monitor and Rahul was sports 
monitor 

That night Naina wrote in her diary, 

“Alls well that ends well? 
‘Anuradha Narayanan, aged I, 
Bombay - 400 026. 


A PERFECT TREE 


he sol should be free, 

To plant the perfect tree 
Character shouldbe nurtred; 
Love poured and evils weeded, 
These trees sholl oss the boundary 
‘And their fame wil grow to glory. 
‘This is the human tree 
God has planted everywhere, 
IF you grow up as one of them 
sy le gen, 











Tides, wich ee found in eer Kind of 

iat endive on res, on the woe ond 

nthe ground (depending onthe speci), 

‘ore foscnating creatures. They vary greotly in size 

— sae have bey length of for inches, while 
cher ohare vil. 

Cn pe of pier eats ids aan ne sang 

0515 yer. Yet mat ides ine fr only one yea, 


piers erent os many people bev, nets. 

Thay belong to 0 grop ald ‘rechni they 
ifr rom nsdn that hey hve eight es, ly 
tight esa wigs od ey wo prs thi bdis. 

There aresmony kinds of sik that a spider 
produces, The sy kind sued inthe spider's web 
‘to ctth prey. But there is oo © non-sticky variety, 
Mich is ved to meke the tong, supporting spokes 
ofthe web, 

The lk that spiders wei making ter wes is 
produced by certin abdominal glands. The sik is 
faced trough fy ales om he spain organs ot 
thefip lth ebamen. It cme uo iid which 
becaes sid on cont wi he 


Se The vee 
shped ch we is ed nly fa ctig pe, 
iis mae by fis lying own on rer redongle 
CF eater ay oes fda. The spk of 
the whee! ace constructed next, felled by o 
scalding of tee tof ie. The fil day 
sgced icky iris but et. Other webs re coled 
‘het web's thy eft, fel hoped, doe: 
hoped sheets fk. Wal pdr bd rel into 
tha ground and lin the 
tuna with sk. Tropdo 
spiders make « bottle-tike 
burrow; thre ili ike 
spering ot the op, wich is 
the burrow snugly end is 
gic by sits end dt 





Scientists’ discovery 
be spider’s web hes elready been shown to 
be the strongest fibre known to mon. Its 
properias ore being explored by the US. army for 
the making of bullet-proof woistcoots, among other 


Oxford (England) ond Aarhus Univer 
Denmark), helped by « London-based firm of 
cried, hove dcevered bow sides wis obscrb 
the relatively mesive imped of coptred fying 
inca. The sides ening edivenens may 

in feb edd y he digs of pats 
std ond ips, oped spedtrstonds with 
high copaiis ond sfety margins aginst over- 
leading ond bling ol owt, fr into, 
the imped of fogmens of esting 


Dee 
etry, Oxford Universi, commenting on 
tis team’s wrk, sid "Webbe edited con arn 
lessons from he geamety ofthe spider’ web. You 
can destoy gest sed ofa we, ond th reminder 
is il ebohfly stele. This property wool be of 
enrmaus benef fo ude wich ight hove to 
sustin masve imped” 

Inthe tre, enieers es wel os odie who 
are concerned with cablesoppaied sruces (sch 
as suspension bridges), ae lily to tok a song 
inerest inthe indngs of. dmends ord the oer 
mmanber of hs sentfic eam. 


GEETHA BALACHANDRAN 
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impact on human 
beings. 
Yellow colour, 
according to them, is 
associated with anger 
and tension, Most of 
the trucks and cars (in 
Europe) involved in 
accidents they say, are 







W: associate certain yellow in colour! 

colours with certain 

qualities, We associate Behn 

black colour with sorrow, timulate your appetite 


white with purity and peace. 

Do these colours play any { rr 
important role on our dD ) } 
physical system? The | 


| | 
answer is ‘Yes’. Three fi | 
scientists — Dalton 2 ee ee 


Wagner, Robert | / (Sao | r 
Medsker and Joe | 

Rajero made an baal 

elaborate study of fe) | 

colours and their FR g 


So you can have dinner 
sets and dining room decor 
in red and orange. Salads 
containing tomato pieces 
are not only good to eat but 
they also increase your food 
intake. A colour conscious 
hotelier will have his 
restaurant dining hall 


painted tastefully in red. 
Blue colour has the 
opposite effect. So 

those who want to bring 





Colour Facts! 
down their weight can have Green colour mixed with 
blue colour plates, cups, _yellow and brown will be a 
refrigerator, ete. Even the confidence booster. 

bulb in their fridge can be When it comes to infants 
blue in colour, so that they and tiny tots, it is always 
may not be tempted to take better to dress then up in 


out any snacks from the pastel colours. Green, pink 
th y and eream are most suited 


dieting! 
Light bite and green for Ren, Purple seems to 


ealgtora have eocthin develop negative qualities! 
Gfiects, and can put you to Blue strengthens their 
sleep. Hence they are most mental faculties while 
suited for 

bedrooms, You can 

have light blue or 

green coloured 

quilts and curtains, 

These colours are 

widely used in 

dentist rooms and 

clinics. But don't 

ever use them in 

classrooms or office 

premises! 















ost people 

like green, It 
is a colour that, 
relieves tensions, and 


according to specialists, a __yellow and orange keep 
person who does not like them peaceful! 

this colour will usually be Choose your colours 
tense and lack confidence. according to the 


If you have greenery around 
your place, it will relieve 
you of mental tensions. Go 
cycling near any green field 
and get refreshed. At least Compiled by 
wear a green scarf to be < NAVENI 
peaceful! 


circumstances and make the 
most of it! 
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@ all know that God Is all 

pprevaling. It_wil surprise 
you to learn that ‘Dog’ which is 
obtained by reversing the letters in 
‘Gad! Is also all provaling, Just think of the 
hundreds of uses dogs are put to. chase 
a game, to trace a thiol, to smell out 
‘concealed drugs, and buried bombs, just 0 
ame a few, 

Like the dog, even its name is used in 
diferent contexts in the English language. 
We have been using these words for several 
centuries without stopping even once to think 
‘of their signlicance. 

‘We ‘give fo the dogs’ whenever we throw 
something away as useless. When we curse 
2 person 'o go to the dogs’ we secretly wish 
that he should be completely ruined 
Whenever it rains very heavily, we say it 





FUNNY FACTS! 
"aned cats and dog’. When someone ies 
nutter same and misery nes saat nave 
‘ied 3 dog's death! 

When You decide to wony and trouble 
someone athe time, ving him no peace 
of mind, you ‘make someone lead a dog 
Ife" Aman who can neler use a thing, nor 
allows th other o use is led 'a dog in 
tho manger 

Themusband and vile whomever se oye 
tocoyein anyhing ae said lead aca and 
flo. When you ae nota authoty wih 
ompeteconl over th oters, then you 
are Top dog. On the oer hand you ate 

‘always forced fo obey the others, hen you 
ao an ‘under dog! 

uh a lame dog over a sie 
'Y ner you tae py and go ou 
10 help someone in need. tis 

common bot thal a person who 
has been bad in the past, Will 
aivays romain bad and ean never 
trcome good, This swat you do 
when you give a dog a ad nan 
and nang tim 

The. lickiosmindod Lady 


and the 









Fortune favours everyone sooner or later. S9 
‘every dog has its day! Somo people just 
cannot tive in peace, Thay have t9 go out 
ooking fr trouble. In other words, they car 
‘not el the sleeping dog le’, Many 
elders have some 
preconceived nations 
which are vary dificult 
to get rid of! Hence 
they wil give you ‘not 
‘even a dog's chance 
fostate your views and 
ideas, 

When you assume 
alts of importance, you 














are ‘putting on a dog’. When something is 
very cheap, its 'dog-cheap’, Baboons are 
‘dog-faced’, When wrestlers touch the 
ground together, they have ‘a dog fal. "Fair 
dogs’ are the metal supporters for logs in 
the fireplace, Special high carts with two or 
four wheols, with two seats back-to-back and 
some space under the seats for sporting 
‘dogs are called ‘Dog carts’. "Dog box’ is a 
rallway van for dogs. A fight between two 
ai-crafts is a ‘Dogfight’, Dogfish isa kind of 
small shark, ‘Dog's shore’ is the wooden 


frame supporting the ship's weight during its 
building, 


It is cut off before the ship \s 








launched, 

The hottest days of the year are called 
the ‘Dog days’, The Ill-maintained library 
‘book is ‘dog-eared’, When you are over- 
worked and completely exhausted, you are 
‘dog ied’. Your sleep which slight and il, 
is called a ‘dog's sleop'! ‘Dog watch’ isa short 
hal-watch of two hour duration 


Og hs funda lace nto ak ol 
DiSins" the Bop Sir. Tht we 
have the ‘rea and the Lester 00g 
Const ea dog sh ht ea 
thereon porerdng a om. Apa on 
te Sr aati tna 
ith Mock Sun onan Oo 

Vinen youl eomeon io atop our 
inde uh nds Jou vara ond 
tp baying, Love me, ev my dogs Deg 
ite Moria oe cura aupieg o 
fm png 

‘enna dink of ber and gn te 
ays nose. ‘Dogs Toot Isa smal 
pyrene! wed Noman andthe 
oar Ena ache 

Vie eer our clogs tans a8 2 
doy og "oy og te, peng 
onthe dopontion A ragh and Nah 
cata usod owes i ay ca A 
Satomi adage nab Theva es 
turd on ps ae see 

howe rents owl every cemon 
uses nina eg, Den you are Wh 
me row, ta he'd, i t,t al 
evant 
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“00K LIke. 
Me Is FLYING, 
TO THE MOON! 











(COLOUR THIS HAPPY SCENE 


omits 161) 











most horrible thing had almost 
happened. Rupa remember. 
‘ed the day, many months ago, 


when al te personal theatres (PT.s) and 
computer screens all over the world 
had flashed out, “Black hole! Coming 
nearer!” The Internet headiines, 
"Sucked by the dark!” had set her mind 
ablaze with anxiety, fear and tension. 
Rupa had learnt only this much on her 
televised instructor set, “The Black 
Hole is a large area in space wi 
tremendous gravitational pow: 
just sucks anything into itselt.”" But now 
it was a reality! Everyone talked about 
it. The PT. satelite stations could think 
of no other topic to telecast. 

The other day there had been 3 
huge prayer meeting in Africa which 
almost everyone had attended. Rupa 
had prayed to God along with all 
others to keep the Black Hole away. 
It was funny because till then 
prayers had been considered 
primitive, and she had never before 
prayed in her life. But no 
everybody felt that only God, that 























"who had been 
ould save them. 


e sun and wondered 
wid continue to shine when 
inside the Black Hole. Of late, her 
es consisted of a dark pipe 
sucking her deeper and deeper into a 
darkness. She ed for help, and 
the only help she received was 
ing her awake. Rupa knew 
ody had such dreams. Lately, 
she was scared of everything that 
sucked or th mised, as it ail 
reminded her of the horrible end that was 




















tocome. r SCIENCE FICTION 


At last there 
International eventior 
of Natural Calamities (ISPNC) ha 

come up with a plan. They 
release certain immer 
abjects from all the planets 
them far away so as to di 
Black Hole. It would then go sucking 
in the wrong direction, and hor 
leave the Solar System alone. 








love, affection and warmth in 
's that had died out in the 
tion, came back 




















iy, Screams were heard from far 
‘ey were coming closer and 
ut fear not, for people were 
sming with joy, as the news reached 
would persist, The Black Hole 
















new day dawned. The objects 









evening was the most memor 

been released months “eat mecninaves omnes temate 

everyone was waiting for in time. People hugged pure strangers in 
joy and shared al that they had. 


would — or would not the Black Hole 
depart? That morn 
everyone in the Solar Sys 
to God before they stood on fi 
discs to watch 

Rupa's mother had to caj eet 


Gayatri Chandrasekhar Iyer, aged 16, 
ir ; E Thane - 400 601 


climb on to a disc with the 1 
the family. Rupa cat 
some dark hole would suddenly 
emerge and engulf everybody 

Standing 5c she stared 
t the grey sky and waited. Her 
instructor set said that it had been 
blue at some point in time. She had 
laughed. How could the sky 
colour other than grey o 
black? 


hat afternoon, everyone was 
sperate to do good. People 


were giving a 





And Rupa? She went with her family 

» vacation to the moon to 
her only complaint was, 
ey should have visited Saturn 




































they had 

















‘twas bright Monday morning, 
‘We were at my native place 
‘where we had come to spend 

‘our summer holidays, My cousins 

{from Bombay were there too. My 

brother was the eldest In our 

‘group, 

There Is a mountain called 

Valayar, quite close to the house, 

take you all to the top,” 
my brother promised us, That's 
how, we began to plan our secret 
trip to Valayar. We were all exalted. 

We planned to go at 2 O° clock, 

alter lunch was over. We were to 

take two mangoes each, as a 

snack 
So, after lunch, we told our 

parents lle— that we were going 
ut to play. We crossed the road 
and walked across the fields twas 
auite a long walk. The mountain 
seemed so near, but actualy, it was 


Y ADVENTURE 


EXPERIENCE 


quite some distance away, 





‘uddenly, we found a house blocking our 
path, There was no road or path aroune! 

It As we were wondering what to do, 
dat her watch 





and shouted, 

We panicked. So we turned back, 
walking fast. On the way, we met a 
shepherd we knew, who exclaimed, "Your 
patents are looking for you all Whete did 
you go?” 

That mace us really scared, We hurried 
back, to receive a good scolding from all 
the elders, My brother, being the eldest, 
got the brunt of i. 

Finally, my grandparents gently said 
“You know how worried we were? You 
should never do anything without telling 

We promised never to ie again. What 
an experience! 


‘S. Shubha Jyothl, aged 13, 
Balalok M.HSS., Madras. 
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STORIES FROM OUR READERS 








lon the verandah of there! As the paper slipped from her hand, the 
her house, She had pages escaped and began fiying around, Her father 
been waiting for the news- came out of the house, followed by her brother. 
paper for nearly an hour “Where's my treat?” her brother asked, “Five 
“Paper!” the paper Star?” 
delivery man threw the Unable to bear it anymore, Priyanka buried her 
paper over the gate. face in her hands and wept, I have failed. Failed!" 
Priyanka caught it before 
it reached the ground. As 0000!" Priyanka screamed as she 
she opened the paper, her N ‘woke up bathed in sweat. What a bad 
hands began to tremble, dream it had been! It was two o' clock in the 
and she found it difficult to morning, The exams were yet to begin, but the 
tuin the pages. Then she dreams kept coming again and again 
found the page—the page Priyanka studied hard, and even when she ate 
that contained the public breakfast, dipping her idli into the sambar, her 
exam results. Her eyes mind was on the chemical names and numbers. 
feverishly searched for That aftemoon, Priyanka shouted out to her 
2483. It wasn't there. Tears mother, “I am going to Shalini's house!” Even 
came rolling down her before her mother could say, "Be careful...” 
cheeks. She once again Priyanka had hopped on her Hero Ranger and 


had zoomed out of the gate. She was humming 
H Z - a tune as she rode 
- Wf i079. andas she turned 
T a corner, it happened. 

—4 


Pp: was sitting scanned the list of numbers. 2483 just wasn't 


She heard a crunch of 
metal, and fell down un- 
conscious. And the last 




















thing that she saw, was the number 2483 in with another patient had a 
glowing letters. TV. in it) 

The newsreader was 
hhen she came to, she found herself on a intoning, “‘Due to the sus- 
hospital bed, She saw her mother, worry picion that the question 

lines creasing her face. Her father and brother papers of the public 
were there too, looking worried. exams due to be held 
She realized that she was hurt tomorrow have leaked 
‘and had been in an accident a 

She had been hit by an auto 
as she was turning 
the corner, The 
‘auto number was 
2483... ho that 
was her public 
exam number 


















Tears came roling out of the comer of her eyes, out, the exams have been 
‘as she realized something — she couldn't write postponed by two weeks. 
her public exams now, She would lose a year, The exact date will be 
All those months of hardwork and tension down announced later. Now for 
the drain! sports...” 

Nobody could console her. Not her mother, “Hurrah!” yelled Priyanka, 
father or brother, not even the patient in the startling her neighbour, 
neighbouring bed. The doctor had said that she “"Hurrahl"" Later, as she 
would have to take seven days of treatment, after relaxed on her bed, just 
wihich she could even dance to Rangeela. before sleep, she thought, 

"Seven days never chenged anybody's life,” “My fate couldn't be 
thought Priyanka morosely, “Except mine, Fate better...” 


is truell G. Saraswathi, aged 12, 
B: then that night, she heard that great news Holy Angels Convent, 
jon TV. (Her hospital room which she shared TTivandrum 
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“| hate our PT master! those things! 'm sure he didn't mean to doit deliberetely!™ 


He's awful! 


plained Sister Undir to Papa 
one day, "He's absolutely thing! We girls are allowed to do whatever we want while 


unfair 
hats not the way 
about your teachers! 





has he done anyway?" asked like thing on the board, and put a TV screen type figure 


Papa Undir, 
“Probably dropped 


from the school badminton moviel Pretty funny, right?" Sister Undir giggled. Brother 
team!” Brother remarked, continued, "So there were a rew giggles in class. But 

“He did not! wasn'tin the Miss was so annoyed that she wanted to punish the 
team anyway!" replied Sister 


‘making a face. 
Well," . 





ap 


Mama Undir, 

‘what has he done’ 
“We were sup: 

posed to play baskot 


ball, And he gave the good 
‘all to the boys again today! 





‘And they got to play 


‘court! We got the lousy ball 66 dor't think punishing for mischiet is so wrong! At 
to play with! That's two days. least she doesn't play favourites" remarked Sister. 
ina row Sister complained “Oh, she does! Why do you think no one likes her!” 


in protest 


“Probably just one of clean the board and to write the date on it! We all ike 


‘com- Papa tried to soothe Sister. 


ut then what about his not teaching the gitls any 





PT sir coaches the boys!” protested Sister. 
totalk "Talking of lousy teachers, you must hear about my 
What computer teacher!” Brother said, "She drew some box- 


next to it, Then she asked the class what we could do 
with it, Someone said rent a video tape and watch a 








‘culprit immediately! And when no one owned up, the 
entra class had to stay behind during break and write 
fan imposition a hundred times ‘| wll not be frivolous in 


Lh el 
wal al 
TROUBLE 






class’! Half the kids didn't even know what frivolous 
meant!" Brother sai 








in the 


replied Brother, “'She always asks Cham Chama to 


to go and get new chalk. But she always asks 
‘Cham Chama! And, whatever Cham Chama 
writes, she always gets the top marks! Once 
had written the exact same answer in a 


test and | got two whole marks less than 
‘Cham Cham 


Why didn't you ask your computer 
TOM eacher forthe reason?” Sister wanted Yo 
ko 
“twas afraid at frst You know aa that 
right get penalised #| annoyed Mss, But then 








‘THE UNDIR STORIES) 


























‘my friends said | should find out, So | did go up toher “Miss, tomorrow, Miss!” 
and ask. And all she said was, ‘Go back to your place pleaded another. 
at once! You may anly come to me if there is a totaling The teacher put her 
error! So | could do nothing! How is that fair?” That papers together and began 
was Brother. writing outthe questions on 
‘Most teachers don't like children to point out their the board. The handwriting 
mistakes! Except some like our English Miss. She really was so scrawly that there 
is diferent! Our whole class loves her. Do you know, t_ were frequent interruptions 
there is a word she doesn't know, she picks one of us to like, “What is that, Miss?” 
{0 to the library, check it up and come back and explainto “Could youplease read out 
the whole class. I've been picked two times! It feels quite the first wordin the second 
important!” Sister said line, Miss?", “O, Miss! 


“Ss he's our English Miss too! She's fantastic at What does question thee 





making every lesson into story! Butour computer 
Migs's not very nice. Remember last month our class 
went for an excursion? Well, she 

came with us. She was collecting 
money from everyone to buy 
bottled mineral water. Even 
though a bottle was ten rupees, 
she was asking us to pay twelve 
rupees each!" Brother complain- 
ed. 

‘But, why? What an unusual 
I" remarked Sister. 

‘At first we dt realise what 
was going on. Then Raja asked 
her why. She got so mad that she 
thew down the money and said, 
“Why do you make such a fuss about 
‘2 measly two rupees? Can't your 
parents afford i?" But that's not the 
pain, i it?” Brother explained. say? I can't make out what 

Sister was quiet. She was thinking. Brother 100 ig being asked!” Some of 
became quiet. Papa and Mama Undir were watching the the naughtier ones bepan 
two of them, to ask bolder questions. 

“How very closely these Kids watch and observe their Gre ack-bencher actually 
teachers!” Papa Undir remarked to Mama. “Ido hope the Sag “Only Cham Chama 
teachers are aware of I!" Mama sai. can read what's writen!” 

"Some ate and some are not! The bad ones are not! Shat was because theit 
Or probably they just don’t care!" Sister replied, teacher was commonly 
‘overhearing the parents’ conversation geen 40 favour Cham 

he next day at school, Brother Undirhad a computer Chamal 

class, The teacher entered and said, "Surprise At that point the 
test today!" There were loud groans from the class. computer teacher became 

“O, Miss! said a mouse, so fed up with the ques- 


thi 














cao 





tions, that she tumed around. from everyone. 
and’ loudly announced, — "Sir, please! We don't want to just dribble and pass! 
“Anyone who asks another Please let us play a game!” said a boy. 
question will lose two marks “Are we supposed to stand all the time that the boys: 
straight away!” practice?” Rani mouse asked Sister Undir 
her breath 

"We girls are supposed to get trained in 
boredom!" said another in a loud stage 
whisper 





he PT master heard it! He tuned 
T roa 
‘Who was that?" he demanded, The gis 
looked at each other, Sister looked at Rani 
‘and Rani looked at Sister, No one replied. 
"You know that there are only three balls! 
‘The boys need two for basketball! | had 
planned throw and catch for the girs with the 
remaining bal! But because of that rude remark there 
willbe no activity for the girls today!” announced PT sit. 
Everyone was silent, Even the boys did not ike what 
was going on. AMter al, they were all classmates! Their 
‘basketball practice was listless. 
out, They began working on "The giris were sullen and tired of standing sti in a 
the test quietly after that, ray, ar awhole period. After a while some shuffling and 
anwhile, Sister whispered talking started, The PT teacher was Dusy 
Undir's PT class. was instructing the boys, So the girs took advantage, Jamun 
having its own quota of had a piece of chalk in her pocket. She threw it at Rani 
troubles. The boys were spit mouse. Rani was startled. I fell down into the grass. 
ino two groups. One group Rani bent down and looked for it, She picked it up and 
was sent to the badminton threw it at Bhiki. Bhiki was ready. She caught it neatly 
courts, The school had {wo andithrew iat Sister Undi. Sister jumped up and caught 
‘paddy’ courts, as they were it, then threw it back at Jamun. The shutling soon grew 
‘commonly called. Soeight of into jumps to catch the chalk plece. The whispers graw 
the boys gotto play doubles: into squeals. The noise level increased, 
“The rest of you to the 
basket ball court” announced 
the PT master. So every one 
trooped over to the basket 





Alter that there was 


complete silence. The litle 
mice in Brother Undir's class 
had to make do with 
Whatever they could make 














hat was when their PT teacher took notice. 
“What kind of behaviour is this?” he shouted. “How 
tat'court, along Biter Ca! e004 any aipne from is who behave like 
Unit with her friends. 
“All the gitts to line up by No one said anything, 
theside ofthe cour! Theboys “You there.” thundered the PT sir, pointing at poor| 
to spit into two teams and. Sister. “Why haven't you come in your proper school 
begin dribbling and passing!” uniform?” 
announced PT teacher. Sister Undir was puzzled. She didn't know what was 
There were loud groans wrong with her uniform. It was what she had worn for 

















anion 





‘over ayear now. "Si? Sorry, si dont understand!” Sister “Children should respect 
replied, wondering what was going to happen. their teachers no matter 

“Your skit isnot the right colout Is lighter than what what! That's nota nice way 
is prescribed! The fine Is en rupees for not coming inthe totalk about your teachers!" 
prescribed uniform!” his is nothing. You 

"But, sit! tis my uniform skit Ws jst that he skit is must listen to Sister talking 
a litle old” Sister tried to explain, Butt was of no use, about her PT sit” Brother 
PT teacher seemed to have made up his mind, suggested. 

“Tomorrow, i! | see you in the wrong unifor “He's the worst! sald 
threatened, I'm going 10 fine you twenty rupees! Sister Und, bursting into 
Remember that! tears, She had suddenly e- 

Sister was too stunned to reply, What was she going membered about having 10 
to tell Papa and Mama? Luckily, the bell rang and wear a new skit the next 
everybody had to disperse day! All her skits were a 

later, at home, over their evening milk, Sister and_ litte old! How was it possible 
Brotherexchanged their experiences about teacher 10 go 10 a cloth store, buy 
trouble, Marna vias listening to them but not saying any- new cloth, go to the tallor 
thing just as yet. Papa Undir put up his feet on alow stool and get a new skirt made 
and sat down wih a cup of coffe next to Sister and Bother. all in one day? OF court, 

"Why can't our computer teacher be like our English it was impossible! 

Miss? English Mss is pretty strict 0, but she never gives When the story came 
the impression of playing favourites! Even the dumb kids tumbling out, Papa could 
like ho," Brother remarked. not believe iat frst. How 

“Hmm, Yes! | agree! She's taught me for three years. could the PT teacher ins 
‘now! We can say almost anything to her! And she has upon a new uniform over 
such interesting discussions —we choose atopicand night? And how could he 
talk about it in class" Sister said get away with paying scant 

“And now Fe faced a surprise computer 
test today! | couldn't even understand 
Miss's handwriting! t you hadn't 
helped me with my computor lesson 
last week, | would have been in big 
trouble today!" said Brother, 


“e Le take a bet on whether 
Cham Chama gots the top 






























‘mark this time! | bet that she does! 
Sister challenged. 
'm not taking this bet!” Brother 
replied. “I'm also on the same sic 
‘ofthe bet. Cham Chama will defintely 
‘come first this time as well, Atleast 
three others will do just as well but 
they willbe given less marks!” Brother said atieriin fo tha ge? 
"How wasitin your child 
Pz Undir was quite annoyed listening to the hood, Papa?” asked Sister 
children, through her tears. 


rey ri] 

















“To tell you the truth, just “Of course, we understand! Don't ou worry! We won't 
don't know!" Papa admitted, “I_ get you into more trouble! We know it's a tricky situation 
‘went to a boy's school and. for children. But i's not going to mend by itset, isi?” 
didn't think much about what “Wellldiscussit very diplomatically with your principal 
my sisters were experiencing! He is a very sensible and mature man! He is bound to 
But | agree, sports was not understand,” Mama said, "Besides, 'm not saying i's 
considered very important for your PT teacher's fault. It's probably what he was 
its” ‘exposed to when he was growing up!” 

“But what about my uniform for tomorrow? I'm not 
{going to schoo! wearing one of my old skirts! Mama, will 
you please give me a leave letter?" whimpered poor 
Sister, 

“That really is no solution! Surely you don't want to 
cut school just because of an old uniform!” Papa 
remarked in surprise, 


‘ut Mama Undir under 
stood exactly what Sister 
meant 
thinkit's time we discuss: 
ed the problem at the next 
PTA. Orbetter stil, we could 
go and meet the schoo! 




















Principal and let him know “certainly don't want to face PT Sir in my usual 
(that the children say!" Mama uniform! He'll chew me up! Sometimes he even shames 
suggested, kids in front of the others!” Sister was adamant, She 


“Please don't do that, just did not want to go in a faded uniform. 
Mamal” pleaded Brother. Papa was equally adamant, He thought it wasn't a 
‘omputer Miss will never good enough reason to skip school. But Mama reminded 
forgive me if she found out him that Sister was not a shammer. Normally she never 
twied to skip school. Even when she was 

unwell 


‘the very next day, both, Papa and 
Mama Undir went to schoo! with 
Sister and Brother to have a talk with 
the Principal, They decided not to wai 
Untithe next PTA meeting, Brother was 
‘quite uncomfortable — he didnt want 
the computer teacher to think that he 
had complained, Sister wasn't happy 
ther, But there was no other way she 
was wiling to go to school that day. 
pa} The Principal received Papa and 
‘Mama in his ofice, He offered them 
some coffee and requested them to 
that ve been complaining!” wait there until morning assembly was over. After 
"And me nether! What it assembly he came right back and asked, "Well, Mr. and 
PTSSirthinks that Im trying fo Mrs. Undir! What can I do for you?" 
{get him into trouble with the Papa explained the trouble Sister was having with 
principal! begged SisterUndit. the PT teacher. “Do you think it’s fair on the girls not 















being properly coached in any game? And she was 50 
P apa tried to soothe the afraid of him, she almost never came to school today!” 
two children, he finished, Mama then explained about Brother's 
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‘computer teacher understanding. Your quick 
response has made usfel 
he Principal sent word or Sister and Brother Undirto so much better!” 

be called in, Both of them walked towards his room 
with considerable trepidation. Being summoned into 
the Princie’s room! How they wished they had not »« 
told Mama and Papa their troubles 
at school! But now they we 
caught! 

“Why, oh why did | open my 
mouth!” said Sisto. 

“feel 80 scared! | think I'm going 
to cry!" wailed Brother, tears filling 
up his eyes. 

Butthey were totally unprepared 
for what was going on in the 
princie's room. 

The principal was listening to 
their parents with a grave face. 

“Let me tel you something, now,” he began. "You are “on our part we will 
fight about the PT teacher, He comes from an all male make sure that Sister has 
background and is quite fixed in his ways. He has never some new uniform sets by 
taught gis betore. He probably does not know what odo next Monday!” promised 
withthe gis. have to have a talk with him and have Pepa Unci. 
him under observation for a while.” “And, finally, | do want 

“But i you tel him that my daughter complained...” to let you know that the 
began papa anxiously. Sister sifened and was al ears English teacher these 
al this point, children share seams tobe 

“Oh, please don't worry on that score at alll We outstanding! It is not all 
are very aware of the anxiety of repercussions on complaints from our side!” 
the child!” replied the principal. And Sister Undir Mama said. 
relaxed visibly. "Yes, she is indeed 

“What you say about the computer teacher disturbs. Worth her weight in gol!” 
imo," the Principal continued, "Taking twelve rupees agreed the principal. 

id of ton has been brought to my notice by two Sister and Broth 

is certainly nota good example nodded in agreement 

for children at all, About favouritism, Cham Chamé They were listening to the 
\ her nephew. That probably explains it. She has joined entirecorversation. Brother 
the school only last term, But the school management was 80 releved, he began 
decided to let her go. Her contract is not being '0cr¥openiy! Sister hugged 























ewe.” Mama Undir tightly, It was 

a good thing they had 

66°F hank you, Mr Principal. 1 do appreciate the action btough theit problems out 

"T Jousropore and the patient hearing youhave i" the open. Hopetully 

given us," said Papa Undir gratefully. teacher trouble would soon 
“No schoo! is perfect from the parents’ point of view, | b# behind them! 

suppose," said Mama, “But te a great rlie! tosee such ANURADHA KHAT! 
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his story might — 

seem quite silly to | 

‘you, but my brother 
and | nearly came to blows 
over the issue, Let me 


ing 

Itall began on Saturday. 

I had been studying in the 
bedroom, and had gone 
down for a drink of water. 
When | returned, | saw my 
brother sitting in the same place 
Which | had occupied, studying 
diigently 

“Hey,” | told him pleasantly, 
“That's my study spot. You find 
some other place to study," 

“You find some other place,” 
he replied, "How do | know this: 
is your place?” 

| pointed to the books on the 
bed. He bullishly said, ‘I 
‘occupied this place first. You find 
some other place to study." 

And that’s how the fight 
began. 

You may think we are kids 
fighting over such a silly thing. 
No, | am in the sixth, and my 
brother is in the ninth standard. 
Though there were so many 


g 


a 
start at the very peain- WW) 










A 


‘other rooms where either of us 
could have settled down to study 
that day, both of us wanted to 
occupy ‘that’ place on that very 
same bed. And that's how the 
sillest ever fight began 


he next morning, as soon as 
woke up, | rushed into the 
room, where my brother's books 
lay on the bed. He was nowhere, 
in sight. | quickly occupied the 
place and began to study. My 
brother came in after some time, 
and was angry to see me sitting 
in his spot and studying. | knew 
what would happen next. 
| was studying Botany. Shutt- 
ing the book, | was saying aloud, 
“Those that feed on dead and 
decaying organic matter are 











couteors 





Beggar : Actually | am an 
author. | once wrote a book titled, 
‘One Hundred Ways to Earn a 
Fortune! 

Businessman : Then why are 
you begging? 

Beggar : This is one of the 

U. Shwetha, aged 13, 
BEML High School, 
Kolar District. 
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called saprophytic fungi. 

“They are called parasitic 
fungi," smirked my brother. 
Confused, | opened the book and 
looked into it. | had been right, 
and | was furious at my brother's 
interruption, But what could | do? 
Go out of the room? No. That 
would be just what he wanted 
me to do. | sat in the same place 
and continued to study. He 
began tickling me with an 
umbrella which he had brought 
from downstairs. | was fed up, 
but not ready to give up. 

He headed instead for the 
Casio that stood to one side. He 
switched it on at the maximum 
possible volume and began to try 
















‘out tunes on it. tried my best to 
ignore this new disturbance. As 
all this was going on, we heard 
the sound of the gate open. It 
was my mother. My brother ran 
downstairs to open the door. | 
immediately hid my brother's 
books and locked the bedroom 
door. Then | went down to eat. 


's we ate our food, we be- 

gan to complain to mother 
about each other. Mother was 
baffled. 

“| don’t see a problem at al 
she said, “There are so many 
roomsin the house, why don't one 
of you choose another room?” 

“Not |," said my brother. 

‘Not |," | said. 

And now, my brother 
has gone up and dis- 
7 covered the locked 
room. | can hear him 
wail, “| want my books! 
Where are they?" 








R. Aishwarya, 
Trichy - 620 001 





SCIENCE FICTION 








lying in a small box on 











«KS jay, see what I have got!” 
said Aditya. 


Sanjay who had been waiting for 
his friend’s call crawled through the 
gap in the hedge. He looked with 
wonder at the tiny silver globules 


Aditya’s palm. “Aren’t 
they beautiful! Dad's 
new invention —a metal 
that can be stretched 





“Quick! I have to put 
them back in place 
before dad returns from 
his walk,” said Aditya, 
carefully picking up two 
globules with a tiny 
forceps. Just then he 
heard his father's voice 
call out ‘Good Morning’ 
to Uncle Vikram. 

Cling! Cling! The two globules 
slipped from the foreeps and fell to 
the ground. 

“Oh! No! dad will skin me alive, 
said Aditya frightened out of his wits, 


























“Don't panic, first put the box back 
in it's place. We will search for the 
globules — they must be here 
somewhere.” 

“They are so tiny, how will we find 
them?” 

“Thave a magnifying glass. Let's 
use it in our search,” Sanjay ran in 
to get his glass. He returned to find 
Aditya trembling all over, his eyes 
full of tears. “Don’t worry Adit, we 
will find the globules.” 


began to search with the 

glass. Suddenly he yelled, “Hey 

Took Adit! Two ants are carrying 
away the globules! Drat it,” 

But before he could do anything, 
the ants had entered an anthill. 

“Oh! No! What can we do now? We 
can’t destroy the anthill because that 
will make it more difficult to search 
for the globules.” 

“[ have an idea, we'll use my 
special gun — the one that helps us 
change our sizes. Then we can 
‘become tiny and enter the ant hill,” 
said Sanjay. 

Soon, they had 


There were umpteen chambers and 
galleries connected by corridors. 

“Doesn't it look like the Ajanta 
caves?” asked Sanjay, 

‘Ants were scurrying to and fro. 

“How can we find two tiny 
globules in this maze?" Aditya asked 
despairingly. 

They followed the ants into a large 
chamber. The ants began to cut their 
leaves and store them. 

“Why aren't you cutting yours?” 
asked one ant, turning towards 
them. 

‘Aditya and Sanjay didn't know 
what to do. ‘The moment they cut 
their leaves, the ants would know 
that they were intruders! They tried 
to escape, but were soon captured, 

“Take them to the Queen,” said 
the commander ant. 

“Who are they?” asked the Queen 
peering at them curiously. 

“Thieves, Your Majesty — they 
came to steal the compost,” said the 
guards accompanying them, 

“We did not..” began Aditya. But 
the Queen interrupted. 





become as tiny as ants! 
The went close to the 
anthill, It was guarded 
by a group of ants, Just 
then a row of ants 
approached the anthill 
carrying leaves over 
their heads like 
parasols. 

“Quick! Pluck some 
leaves. Let's hide 
behind them and join 
the row,” said Sanjay. 

t was like a city 

inside the anthill. 


























hhatch then,” replied the 
matron, 

“We'll do it,” said 
Aditya and Sanjay 
together. 

“Be careful,” said the 
matron. 


his was their only 

chance to escape 
with the globules, They 
held them tightly 
clasped in their palms. 
‘They were led through a 
maze of corridors to the 
entrance. How lovely it 
was to see sunlight 





fast as 
you aid Aditya 
begining to run, They 
ran as fast as their tiny 
legs could carry them 














“Let them be our slaves,” she said 
“Make them clean out the nursery.” 





he nursery was a surprise. 
‘There were tiny beds containing 

eggs. Lots of nurses were washing, 

cleaning and feeding the grubs. 

‘As they began cleaning the 
chamber, Aditya suddenly pointed, 
“Look!” 

“Where?” asked Sanj 

Before Aditya could reply they 
overheard a nurse saying, “I don't 
know what is wrong with these two 
eggs — they haven't hatched as yet.” 
She pointed to to‘eggs’.And there lay 
the globules, along with the other 
eggs! 

“Take it with the cocoons for a 
spot of sunlight. Maybe they will 








down the ant hill, 
“They're escaping! Catch them!” 
shouted the commander. Ant soldiers 
chased them with their guns.They 
reached the bottom of the ant hill. 
‘Sanjay’s special gun lay on the grass 





Aditye 

They stood in a spot facing the 
gun. The soldier ants were almost 
upon them. 

Click! The gun went off. 

Ina second, Aditya and Sanjay 
were back to their normal sizes, with 
the globules still held tightly in their 
palms. 

“Safe at last!” said Adity: 
to replace them in dad's box.” 





“Now 





USHA N. KOUNDINYA 











|_FIVE SECONDS LATER 


‘THE BALL WAS FOUND. BUT THE BOY WAS LOST. 





In the excitement of catching the ball, he never saw thot car speeding towords 
him. Now hell never be able to rele his dream of becoming o football hero. 
Before something like this happens to yourloved ones, toke core. Follow the 
rules of road safety. Some ofthese are : @ Never play on or near the rood 
‘@Always walk onthe footpath. Where there is none, wel facing the oncoming 
traffic © Do not jmp ino or out of moving vehicles @ Wherever availabe, use 
zebra crossings, subways and overbxidges for crossing roods @ Observe road 
discipline and be alert to speeding vehicles and other rood hazards 


Be safe. Or your family may never be the same again. 


-olaed in th interest of pul sat by this peicaton and Loss Prevention Associaton of nda Ltd, 
Warden House, Si PM. Road, Bombay 400 001, 





ANSWERS 
Poge- 38 
ROAD ROLLERS! 











































































































& Page 17 
WORD GAME 

M 6 

aw A 2 

Q:: What do you call a skeleton m4 Bae 

which doesn’t like work? G 7 

‘A: Lazy bones. N $ 

G. Preetha, aged 14, > : 

Cluny Convent H.S.S., I 4 


Bangalore -3. 


cumion® 





pened to my 
grandfather aro 


Kurumali, near Guruvayoor in 
Kerala, In those days, people had 

F supper by five o'elock, see 
the temple deeparadhana” wt fiver 


My grandfather had gone toa 
namboodir’s** house at nine one 
evening. He knocked at the door, 
but nobody answered. So my 
grandpa lay down on the verandah 
by the door, Suddenly, he heard 


the sound of anklets and the soft 
sounds of flowers being plucked. 
F c randfather shut 
his eyes tightly, Soon after, he fell 
asleep. 

Tt was four o'elock the next 


= THE INN GHOST 


morning, 

when the 

his door, t0 

find grandpa sleeping on his 

verandah, He woke him up. 

Grandpa remembered the 

noises of the previous night, and 
told the namboodit all ubout it. 

“Never come here after seven 


satid shak- 
ing his head, “The temple 
Bhagavati (goddess) roams here in 
the night.” 

“That really frightened grandpa. 
But I don’t know what to think of 
it, What do you think, readers? 


N. Madhu, aged L1, 
Sri Sowdeshwari 
Vidyalaya, Coimbatore. 


by fre 











ar you've seared 
‘More than 5 — VO 














Dear Grandma worm, 

Tam in class VIL. The total stength of 
‘my class is 2, Lam the monitor of my class. 
The girls and boys are always shouting. If 
ask them to be quiet, they don’ listen to me 

‘One day my class teacher ordered me to 
write the names of the students who were 
talking. I saw two girls taking, So I wrote 
their names down and showed itto our class 
teacher. The teacher punished them. After 
the period was over, one of these girls 
scolded me honibly. She told me that I was 









te 


>; 
SF §> paral. Butrealy, 

Si wasnot so. 
Ga, Shall I write 
down the mimes 
of those who talk inthe class next time? Will 
you please advise me on how to keep the 
students quiet inthe absence of the teacher? 
X. Infant Venisha, 
Kamlavati Hr, Sec, School, 
Arumuganeri. 

Dear Venisha, 

‘As a monitor, you have to maintain 
a balance between the teachers and 





‘CURE 


i 
CRY BABIES 


your friends, your classmates. Talk to 
the class and explain to them that itis 
‘not your intention to tell on them, But 
toll them that they'd have to help you 
100, by keeping quiet when the teacher's 
notin class. 


Dear Grandma worm, 

Twas bom and brought up in Trivandrum, 
My grandmother lives there. Ever since my 
father got transferred, we live in Bangalore 
miss my grandmother very much. It's not 
possible for me to visi 
Trivandrum often, What am 


Todo? 
Revathy R., 

aged 9, 

Kendriya Vidyalaya, 
Bangalore, 


Dear Revathy, 

You can visit your grandmother 
during the holidays, or ask her to come 
on a visit. Write to her as often as you 
can, 1 know it can be quite terrible to 
‘miss a person you love, But you just 
have to get used to it, 


Dear Grandma worm, 

Tam a very sensitive person. 1 ery for 
the smallest things, Everybody calls me a 
cry baby and teases me for it. Itonly makes, 
ime cry more 


Soujenya, aged 14, Bangalore. 





Dear Grandma worm, 
‘My problem is that I cry for silly things. 








oui 














Tery when am angry, or happy...My frends 
tease me alot 
§,Subha, aged 14, KG. 


Dear Soujenya and Subha, 
Crying is a natural reaction to some 
experience, But you two seem to be 
crying for everything! It can be quite 
embarrasing as you grow older, You 
‘must overcome this problem, The next 
time you feel ike crying, try to control it, 
You probably will not succeed the first 
few times, but as you keep trying, you'll 
find that you'll ery less. Try to laugh and 
make a joke about it the next time 
somebody teases you. | have a 
fon to make - | was a cry baby 
it when | was your age. But now, | 
can't remember the last time | cried! All 
the best! 





Dear Grandma worm, 

T read a lot of magazines, books and 
newspapers in English, but Lam not able to 
talk fluently inthe language. Please help 
me. 

Kanchan, 


Dear Kanchan, 

Practise makes all the difference, 
Ask a sister, brother, ora close friend to 
help you in this, Talk to this person in 
English tor an hour everyday. You will 
make mistakes, stammer, etc. in the 
beginning. But it will become better as 
you go along, 


Dear Grandma worm, 

Tam very absent-minded. 1 don't 
remember where I keep my things. I feel 
tense when I forget. am short-tempered too, 

R. Sriram, aged 13, Bidar-585401. 


Dear Sriram, 

Your problems, and their solutions 
are within you, Absent- mindedness is 
a habit like any other. Mark out places 
where you'll keep different things, and 
keep the objects only in the places 
meant for them, Will yourself to 
remember important things. And when 
you feel you're going to lose your 
temper, count ten, and smile instead. 


Dear Grandma worm, 

ive in a joint family, and there are so 
many distractions when study. Television, 
buaies to play with, guests to talk to. Lam 
not able to concentrate on lessons. I lear 

for five mimutes and dream for ten! 
‘A. Saranya, std IX, 
Dindigal. 


Dear Saranya, 

You have no excuses not to study! | 
‘am sure there Is some room in your 
house where you can shut yourself into 
study. You must stee] yourself against 
these distractions, for your studies are 
very important. If there is no spare room 
to use, seek the help of a friendly 
neighbour ora classmate, and goto their 
house to study for a couple of hours at 


least. 
Grandma Worm 
Doyouhavea 
problem you 
need to talk to 


Grandma 
Worm, C/o. Gokulam, 
47 Jawaharlal Nehru 































EDIA MULTIMEDIA MULTIME 





hat is multimedia? What makes it so 
popular among its users? 

Multimedia is a technology platform that 
allows the user to combine text, graphics, 
animation, voice, music, and even full motion 
video in computer-controlled applications. ‘The 
term multimedia applies to a very broad range 
of systems composed of varied combination of 
sound, visuals and text. 

One thing which makes multimedia very 
popular is the ease with which it allows the user 
to combine text with graphics and sound. It has 
the ability to synthetically reproduce key 
environments, by using split screen for side by 
side comparisons, text-over graphies screen for 
emphasis and review. 


ust suppose you want information about New 
Delhi. You use the computer on your desk to 
watch picture of New Delhi, along with a voice over 
giving you details about the city. Further, you 
‘ucan get the history of the Red Fort if you want to, 
with realistic animated graphics and 3-D video 
simulation giving you the feeling of being there. 
‘There are several areas in which this 
technology is successful. The first is in learning 
situations in both education and training 
Multimedia modules that are computer-based, 
provide the user with control of the direction and 
pace of the learning environment. The potential 
for information delivered by these platforms is 
extensive, at the same time very exciting. 
Research has long shown that multisensory 
learning can be very effective and efficient, 





earning at home, school and work, benefits 

from the development user-friendly multi- 
media software, Multimedia, with its feature 
where audio and video can effectively be combined 
can be used as a tutor. The day when we can learn 
our lessons at home, with our friendly computer 
asking us for home-work and sending us out for 











__ Computers 








incomplete work, is not very far! 
A second area of promise is in the 
formulation of business presentations and 
workshops. ‘The diversity of multimedia will 
allow the creation of attention grabbing 
workshops with plenty of screen effects, 





Az important area, desktop video, 
is quickly evolving its own multimedia 
configuration, This 

technology is now 
changing the world 
of home video. 


Using Multi- media, itis possible for us to make 
Michael Jackson dance to the rhythm of Ustad 


Zakir Hussain (Arey huzoor! Wah Multimedia 
Boliye!), and store it in a video cassette! 


ultimedia can be created and presented 
M ‘on several levels of sophistication, Using. 
entry-level multimedia, one can produce video 
| book reports on a system consisting of a 
computer, a VCR, a graphics program and a 
cassette tape recorder, To make it more 
effective, you can add a video camera for input, 
and speakers for higher quality audio playback. 
‘Along with digitizers, improved graphies users 
can produce a video program with overlays, 
original graphics, and images captured via the 
video camera. 
























‘The potential of multi- 
media is vast. A system 
that allows instructors to. 
become facilitators of 
learning rather than 
bestowers of informat- 
ion, is painfully needed in 
this time of information 
explosion in every area of 

our daily lives 
Multimedia is the 
future of compu- 
ters, in education 
and training. 
‘Though there are 











in speed, storage 

and price, they are 
slowly disappearing, 

Multimedia — with 
another relatively new 
technology called the 
Virtual Reality (which 
you read about in our 
November '95 issue) will 
certainly change edueat- 
ion, business and even 
military environment. 
Above all, it will certainly 
come to dominate the 
entertainment business 
as well. 


Computer Point, 
Adyar, Madras. 























WILDLIFE 


irds and animals have a vital role in preserving nature’s 
balance.Nearly a 1,000 species of animals and birds have become 
rare and endangered. Authorities on ecology had 


been warning us for the last many years, that 
certain species are on the verge of 











extinction and it is dangerous to disturb the 
balance of nature, 

But not many of us seem to be taking them 
seriously, Wanton killing by poachers and hunters, 
‘both licensed and unlicensed, is taking its toll, 


M of our endangered species are killed F 

for commercial gains, especially for trading be 

in fur, skin, perfume and cosmetics. ‘The seizure 

of eight tiger skins, worth Rs, 50,000 each, shocked 

wildlife officials in Calcutta. The animal skins 

[were despatched from Satna in M.P, Both the Maia 
Raipur jungles and the Amarkantak National eae 
Park, are close to Satna. A later, in bere sage ae 
Caleutta again, 91 leopard skins, which came from 

Goalpara in A: 

















‘A raid was carried out by the wildlife officers in a house in Delhi. Four 
‘unprocessed skins of freshly killed tigers were seized from the house. One 
tiger skin was found in a tub of water and two others stretched and nailed 
‘on large wooden planks. The fourth was placed in the sun for drying. Other 
skins seized during the raid were a tiger skin with a mounted head, 31 
processed leopard skins and two python skins, Under the Wildlife (Protection) 
Act, killing of these species is prohibited. 


Oz ‘of the world’s most endangered species, 
tho snow leopard, is gasping for life. There are 
not more than 200 of these beautiful creatures in 
our country. The numbers ofthis species in the wild 
| is fast depleting. The reason is not far to seek. The 
animals’ beautiful skins are used for making ladies j 








coats. Red fox skins are used for ladies’ coats too. 


PRECIOUS Lire! 














Snakes are killed indiscrimi- 
nately and their skins are used for 
making fashionable shoes, purses 
and belts. We know well how 
beneficial snakes are to us, Field rats 
destroy ten percent of food crops 
growing in our country. Snakes: keep 
‘a check on them. 


he musk deer, a highly 

endangered species, is fighting a 
loosing battle. ‘The animals are 
sacrificed at the altar of perfum 
industries, For centuries, Kastouri, or 
the jelly-like substance produced by 
the male species, has been used in 
perfumes. The price it fetches is four 
times that of gold’s! The Indian and 












govern: 
ments have banned the killing of 
the musk deer, But the animal is an 
easy prey in the hands of the poor 
hill people, for whom one musk deer 
‘means a full year’s food for an entire 
family! 

Wildlife lovers are concerned at 
the steady decline in the Manipuri 
dancing deer population in the 
country. Its only habitat in the world 
is Langgo National Park in Manipur, 
‘The animals, a rare breed that is in 
imminent danger of extinction, need 
special protection. 





he Manas Tiger Reserve in 
Assam, one of the most. 
important protected areas in Asia 
which figures in the world Heritage 
site list, is under serious threat due 
to illegal poaching. During a short 

















period of two months, poachers killed 
two one-horned rhinos besides 
elephants and tigers, Over 200 deer 
were butchered in the park and sold 
‘as venison in the markets of lower 
Assam, including Guwahati, the 
state's capital! 

Rhinos are one of India’s largest 
living species. But their numbers are 
critically low. Kaziranga National 
Park in Assam, the only abode of the 
‘magnificient animals, has turned out 
tobe a haven for poachers, Smugglers 
‘with international links and sophisti- 
ated weapons, have entered the 
poaching scene in the park, following 
aspurtin the price of rhino horns in 
the international market, Not less 
than twenty-three rhinos were killed 
{in 1991! In 1992, thirty-nine rhinos, 
and in 1993 forty-eight of them fell 
victims, either to bullets or to 
improvized death traps laid by 
poachers inside the park. Rhino horn 
traders have engaged Naga hunter 
to kill rhinos inside the park, in 
addition to the local poachers. It 
is shocking to see a healthy rhino 
lying in @ poo! of blood, with its horn 
severed from its head! 


Forest suc? posehing be 
prevented in our forests? 
Even today, forest guards are not 
properly equipped to match the 
sophisticated equipment of 
poachers. They have to use their 
old and inferior quality arms. A 
| group of seventy armed poachers 
| attacked a patrol party at a reserve 











forest in Tripura, and tried to 
saree aad 


‘unre 


release two others caught by the 
guards earlier. The guards could do 
little against the highly mechanised 
firo-arms used by the poachers. In 
the Kanha Sancturary in M.P, a 
forest guard was murdered by 
poachers, A police officer was killed 
in an encounter with a gang of 
poachers in the Sundarbans (W.B.). 

We celebrate wildlife week every 
year to focus public attention on the 
steady decline in the wild animal 
population, We can create a work of 
art, but eannot create a species or re- 
create a species that has become 
extinct. Sadly enough, we tend to 
forget that. 


SUKHENDU DUTTA 

















Dear Editor, 
ree with C.K. Chondrasekor 
R. Patil anuary issue) 
Wena lor exemple 9 goat of 
g cons hile, ts destoyed 
itconnot be rev ‘eelrom 
when fruits or ore 
plants can yield more 
les like beetroot or carrot ore 
pulled out, they can be planted once 
‘gain. This is not possible in cose of 
conimals. So eating onimals cannot be 
‘compared to eating plants. 
toh Rep se MI, Chinmoy 





When He 


Dear Editor, 

{Won on orm is etn, ti ied 
Completely. But in the cose of most 

wean ve dot kil 
ipourcnamgion we et ny 

i 

V. Karthik Rojan, 13, KY., 
MTU Peak 
‘Alpho MHSS., Madras. 

















Dear Editor, 
SS Once on mice is killed, no 


ploce. But when 
wr othe it poh sods ins 
con create new plonts 


S. Anond, aged 12, 

Bhorathi Vidhyo Bhavan H.S.S., Erode. 
Dear Editor, 

Plants are the only dependable food 

source. Many animals survive on plants 

‘Subha S., sid IX, K.G.F- 563 122. 


Doe editor, 
‘Many people think that manvol labour 


HEN 


side ensured thet welding oF the 
spade the cving of plough or the 

pg of wat im ns own eres 
rot les honourable than scatching on o 
oper with goose quills.” 

Peter the Great, a Czar of Russia, 
‘worked as a blacksmith. The late emperor 
of Germany, the son-in-law of Queen 
Victoria, learn he ort of printing. “And of 
cours, the life of Mahatma Gandhi iso 
living lesson on the dignity of lobour. 
Useful work in ony form is honourable. 

TR. Raghuram, 
Madras 20. 


Deor Edi, 
Nobody seams to remember, o 
cond leaders 


Ser eeaat hae eceays 









| (20000 8 afoilgonin ait, Cuba, Tn, Bran Lust ard Tennessee | 
V eam from the anion relign of the West ftean Negroes, The word "Voodoo" 
rmeansGod' and pita the Aican language 
Hain Voodoo isa ceremony invoking th sits of ancestors, Arian Gods and ven 
Chistian saints. The words used in Voodoo ae Crete French’ —a combination of French 
and several Arian languages. 'Hounfr othe Vodo Chapel isa hut witha pm oot ora 
tie too, "Hungam’ and "Namo are the voodoo pst and pistes especialy. The 
worshipers of Voodoosm re cal the Hour. 
“heii of Ogos Bagardy —the patron Gado the chapel, are seen onthe doo of the 
chapel, Painted images othe voodoo gos, spit nd Chistian sat hangfrom the wal 


‘Yoanoorm 


and ceiing, Onthe ata called ‘The PO’, are the gourds and sacred ats containing the 
‘LOA’ —the spirits ofthe Earth, Fir, Wind, Rain, Jungle, ld-age and Death 















he Voodoo ceremony consists ofa prayer othe Gds andthe Spits 
“The pros or the priestess draws the ital picture calle the VEVE. 
\ Fags, baded gourds and bundesofleaves are ato used. Theclthes 24 
J}\, wornby the priests sparkle with colours and gold braids. Most 
important ofall is the drum. Singing and frenzied dancing 
\) sccomary te exciting arum beats. 
‘Voodoo has many Gods and many ceremonies. 
| \\, sometimes te priest or the priestess practice Back 
‘magicox White magic—toinduce bad fortune or 
N\\\ goodfortune respectively 
‘Voodoo ceremonies have never been wit’ 
essed byany outsider. Butt those whobelieve 
in Voodooism, the religious experiences both 
serious andsatistying! N 


K.R.VISALAKSHI 
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EXPERIENCE 





(POTATO 
SPECIAL, 


2 boiled potatoes | 
(peel it and cut it) 
1 large onion 
(cut into small pieces) 
medium sized tomato 
{cut into small pieces) 
| capsicum 
(cut into thin lengthy 
pieces) 
1 tsp. chilli powder 
1 tsp. daniya powder eosin their. Tomy great shock, saw no 
1 tsp. jeera powder flection there, | creamed in eror. My mother and 
2 tbsp. oil sistercame tunningin 
Salt to taste ‘My matherlagged when tlhe why tha screamed 
‘its the lao! the sunight on hemi,” she si, 
closing al the windows, "Look nto the mitorno.” 
kod and heaved sigh of rel, | was ghost afterall” 
S, Maheshwari, aged 13, 
Sri Sarada M, School, Salem, 






























I {twas a sulty afternoon, My sister and | were 
watching afimon video about hosts, The ghost 
inthe movie would never cast a reflection on 
minors 

Just then the doorbelrang. twas probaly my 
moter My sister went to answer the doo, went 
int my rom to tidy my har. My mothers always 
parila about reatness) 














add 2 thsp. of 
cil and heat it. Fry the onions 
til it becomes transparent. Then 
add potatoes, chill powder, daniya 
powder, jeera powder and salt to 
taste, and stir well. Cook til well 
done. Garnish the dish with fresh 
coriander leaves. Now it is ready 
to eat with rice, chapathi, puri, 
bread or dosas 1 















S. Sridevi, std. VIN, 
SS.VM., 
Bangalore - 4.| 
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sTORY 





fice upon a time, a poor 
carpenter named Kumara- 
deva lived with his wife and 


is old mother in the village of 
ithamarajapuram. The old mother was 
most blind, and Kumaradeva and his 
vife tried to keep her as comfortably 
's they could. 

A few hundred kilometres from 
Jthamarajapuram, was Sivamalai- 
ur. In this little town was a holy 
yond, in which lay immersed an 
dol of Nandi. Every once in forty 
/ears, this idol floats to the surface 
of the lake and remains afloat for 
hree days. People used to flock 
0 Sivamalaiyur to 
watch the miracle. On 
he third day, there 


was to be a bullock-taming contest 
or Manjuvirattu. 


twas quite difficult to travel from 

place to place in those days, There 
‘were no buses or cars or railway trains. 
There was only the slow bullock cart, 
and one had to pay more for a ride on 
festival days. 

Now Kumaradeva's old mother 
wanted to see the floating Nandi of 
Sivamalaiyur. But Kumaradeva had not 
‘enough money to pay fora bullock cart 
ride. What was he to do? He very much 
wanted to fulfil the old lady's wish. 
Then, he thought of a plan. 












He made a wheel-barrow of” 


wood, seated his old mother in it, 
tied a rope to the handle, and 


began to pull it on the road to 
Sivamalaiyur. He walked and ran 
in turns, but the distance was 
large. Two days passed. On the 
third day, he ran as fast as he 
could, despairing of ever reaching 
Sivamalaiyur on time. 


twas evening, It was almost time 
for the Nandi to sink back into the 
waters of the pond. Kumaraveda and 
his mother had just reached the 
outskirts of Sivamalaiyur, where the 
bull-taming contest was taking place. 










Bowed down in exhaustion, Kumara- 
deva was ready to fall down. 
‘Suddenly, a bull 
escaped from the 
arena and ran 


straight towards the old woman and her 
son! Then a miracle happened! The bull 
‘bowed to the mother and son, gently 
butted Kumaradeva so that he fell into 
the wheel-barrow, and grabbed the 
rope. It then began to run towards the 
pond, pulling the wheel-barrow behind 
it 

‘Mother and son reached the pond 
just in time to see the Nandi before it 
sank into the water. People stil talk of 
the devoted son, and how God helped 
him by performing a miracle, 


Prof. P.A. SEETHARAMAN 
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RAKESH INTERNATIONAL 


Distributors for Vadilal Ice Creams 
gives a new sweet and creamy 
offer for Birthday boys & girls 

on their eve of Birthday 
or any other Celebrations and 
10% discount on any Ice cream 
purchased above Rs. 200. 


FEEL THE MIST IN VADILAL'S TASTE} 























RAKESH INTERNATIONAL 


(Distributors Vadilal Icecream) 
28, Lakshmanan Street, 
Mahalingapuram, Madras - 600 034. 


(This coupon is valid only with the above address and 
not with dealers) 























“Feperad os Nevipne aS 


BRING 10 DIFFERENT WRAPPER 
STORIES AND THEIR WRAPPERS TO 
GET 3 MONOPACKS 


Babel 


[Sort wow Sticky ous 


HyRRY Kkibs9 
OFFER CLOSES 31st MARCH '96 


Look out for wrapper stories inside Big Bobol monopacks only 


4 Collect the reward from your nearest deoler. 
5% Offer available in select cities 





